bag ny ſeveral of the great Wits ofou 


reſent Ape; as 1. D. F. S.W. 


;. O. L " She. Colletted zother, 
now Printed, s 


LONDON, 
| Printed for H. Rogers at the: Bible i in 
ainſter-Hall, againſt the Crag BM - 
Common Fleahy, $676, a 2 


ARE v . 


jel 


a 


bs 


i © % 


All the. Sou o's md Poexs 
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0 bis dead Miftris , ; 
Tomb. Page 5 


To the former lowing 
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8 SONG. 20 


1 grant your ey8 are much more bright. 
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Verge, 'ewill de for eichers reſt. 14 


ati ( 


SONG.” 
ular oathes lſwote. is 


SONG. 
Cloris, if I forſake you now. 2T 


The ImperfeS Enjoyment 23] 
8$0NG. 7 


Bepraach me nor, cho heretofore. 26- 
The Voyage. 2g 
SONG. 1 
Blinds Boy, farewel ; 1 laugh axpow. 
| ;- 4 
Lowes Content ment. ---430 
& | " 
To a Coy Lady. . 
| SONG. "IJ 
Cloris, believe rhis rcuch, you cannot] is 
move me. | 40 | 


The Review. © To bis worthy frieeth;]. 3 
Dr ——— - Dean of SJ ( 
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Ty Predkes, lin 
3 T4 News from Ns, 


To the Dutcheſ s of Cleveland 
Tos fealifh Fair ow 


F #ding Beauty, R e do. 


To 4 full-grown Beanty. 
0 The Enjoyment. 
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--of Tenuriff, £3 304208 
7)pen the T es breech, 
Upon the ſught of fair Ladies ech, 
P diſcovered at her being turned over. 

in a Coach.  Tranſlated' out of 
| French. * +. _ 


Vpen 


the Intolerable Heat inthe Later 
2 end of May R and the' beginning of 
+ - June, 1665. | 7 "HY 
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To his Dead MilttiG-at he Thad... 


'J. 7 Ich bowed choughts; low as de ta 

Where thy warm youth's ternally haſt dvells | if 

& With Eyes out-vying his curl'd Marbles Wit, © 

( My treaſutcs proud uſutping Cabinee if el 

' With. the poor heart, which oince chidi gavii wk, 
And that poor. heatt fir d wi th alt teal Ge,” 

k cotne to patley with thy Site Clay, . INN 3 k 

And with ty Ghof hold mourafal Holy-day ; | 
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lee func Than at re there controul 
The foe WG of thy winged Soul. 

Pale Maid, far whiter than the milky way 
Which now thou trea&it'3 or if I all nay ay; . 
Fair: as thou living wert z Whaterring hard 
Hath carry'd thee info this ſilent Land ? 
Who cropt the Roſe and Lilly from thy face, 
Toplant in this ſame Qull and barren place, 
---Where nothing, like thy {c1f, can ever rife, 
Although 1 daily water't with mine Eycs? 
Say, (thou who didſt of late to me appear 
Brighter than Titan in our Hemiſphcar ) 
What ſullen change hath thus Eclipſed thee, 
And caſt this Earth betwixt thine Eyes and me ? 
Adult:xous Feaver, worle than Tarquins brood; 
Who mixt thy luſtfu] heat with her warm blood? 
Who ſent, who faun'd the flames to ſuch a height L 
Within, her veins, as did burn out her light : oF 


2 s Twas: porchy work,g great Love, thy adive darts. 
& / - Convry og buanjog Feavers to. our hearts j 
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But move in blood-warm fires, whoſe livelilivod” FE) 
By calm degrees ripens the tender bud 2) 
Of pure aff:ions. If the Rule be fure, *- 
That Souls do follow bodies tempratares 
Then by her purcr Soul I may Sar wes; A. 
That not the lealt diſtemper durſt intrude Raw 11S; 
Upon her body, n0 Crifts 'could'be!  ©* ?. 24664 


For that there was fuch perfe& harmony | "" s "4 
In her bleſt Fabrick, as if Nature had © Py 3 of 


Weigh'd out the ſwect matetials ere ſhe clad” © oy 
Her in her flſhly Rove, I oft have read © (99E 
Gols have their heaven! y Thrones abindotict, -214Þ 


.; & 74 


SAnd feign'd mortality, to compats ELL i 
Our brighter ſhining, heaven$hcre betog 
Women. © Sar: it was ſo; forme higher power” Kt 


Looking from'off his all-commanding Tower,*-* £4 


Firlt on our conſtatit Love, then on thy Face, "_ 
Gr:w proud to Rival me, cilvy'd'tny place, 1297 "6 4 
Cam: clothed all in flames MPG ; 
As ef the Thatleter | did Semele « 
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Laying her fate on thee todye >ehy ohne, 
And be conſumed in the hot embrace ; 
Whitn T that once enjoy d a libertic 
Kings could not claim, to love and honour thee, 

And knew my (elf to be above the ſtrain 

Of pur beſt Monarchs to be lov'd again , 

Now »reft of all, can unto nought aſpire 

Put theſe fad Reliques of my former hire : 
Theſe aſhes in this leaden ſheet enroll'd 
Coldas my bitter hopes, oh ! bitter cold ! 

Pretty Corruption ! that I ſighing cou'd 

Breath life in thee, or weeping ſhowre warm blood 
Inco thy veins ! for I do envy thee 


Thy Crown Bliſs, now thou art t'anc from me, 
My griefs gun high, and my diſtracted brain 


Like the wing'd billows of the angry Main, 
' When it atternpts to flic into the Air, 
| Falls into thouſand dropsiof moiſt deſpair. 
FY 'Tis true, thou liyingwert as gently calm 
As Loycts whiſpers, ot a Sca df bali : 


Yet, | 
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Yet, when think that all this now is duft "22 x 
The fancy breaks upon me, like the guſt 
Of a high-going Sea, whoſe fury threats 
More than my reaſon well can brook, and beats 
Her wounded Ribs; this muſt a Wrack portend, 
Or ſure ſome pronieneſs toa deſperate end!” * 
It calls me Coward and to that docs add, 
Falſe-hearted lover, that at leaſt ne 'r had 
Spark of a Turtles fire 3 whoſe paticnce 
Can brook the World, now thou art tane from hence. - 
It wrongs my breaſt, giyes my true heart the ys 
And ayes I never lov'd, [dare not dye. a 
” Andyet I dare! - I dare an inzoad make 
Upon the tedious breath which now I take : 
' I could out-work Tites Sickle I could mow 
My blooming youth down even at qne blow z 
Which he hath \ibour'd at, bux yet nde done 2 
So many births of the renewing Sun. : LJ 2 ? 
| I have keen ſteel, and a reſolved Arn A 
"© ack by deſpair, and gricf to any harm. 
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Bat ſhould I frike, Dear, thou wouldft vail ily Face } | 
With thy white Robe, and bluſh me to a place 
YVhere nought was ever heard but ſhreeks and howls 


Of the condemned, and tormented Souls: 


No, when my eyes glance here, and view how till 
This ſprightly Peer now lies, the ſight does chill 
My deſperate fury, and a Chriſtian fear 
Commands me quench this wild-fire with a tear, 
- This very touch of thy cold hand does (wage ( 
| My hot deſign and irreligious rage. | 

| But, tis not manners thus to keep thee from - 

The filent quiet of Elizium. 

I will but add : a word or two, and then 

Caſt thee into thy long dead-ſleep agen. 

Your favour, holy linnen, happy Shrowd, 

( For | mak draw away this ſnowy cloud 

From off her whiter face ) and witneſs now 
Ye.Gods, unto an Orphan Lovers vow. 
By theſe blind Cupids, theſe two Springs of light 
i Now h00d-1 winks inthe endleſs SL of n' night $41 
A b 


By this well-ſhapen promont, whoſe finaath en. © 
Like to a. mount of Ivory doth. bend ____...... "OY 
Toward this Red-ſea, upon whoſe Corral-ſhore 

{ had rich Traffick once, bat tiever mote? * 

Muſt deal in ; By thy (&f, and if there ene... 


A better thing for me, by that Id (wear, "OR 'F, I 
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That thou ſhale not, ( like pthers, ), he : and. ret. rot. . FR 


With thy Gs name, fair as thy fa, mod : 
+ But thy Idea ſhall inform 'm my brains ,"— ws 
> tO GEN 161 
Like the Intelligence that halds: the: reins - 


ov M* x; qpb 24: t a == S3+45D 7.5 &('b 


Of both the Orbs; 1 will not know the days... - 


| But as it hath a luſtxe like thenay , | 6. we 


Of thy bright Eyc ard when the . " 


"Tis like the quiet of thy 6 ſilent Tomb, , - 4 
Laſt, I will only live tO  grict, and bt — T 
Thy Epitaph unto Poſterite 3. x | 
yt) Ib © 


That wholo (ces me, reads, Toude ke Y ORE 
F or whom thi widdewd] Lover ever dies. » 


"3 
Aovtor, 4's 


And witneſs Heavan, now I this Oath have cok, 
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'To the former loving Mourner. 


Hou doſt invite me by thy ſolemn Knell 
Of Love and Sorrow, to Ring out my Bell, 
Which is ſo out of Tune this doleful way, 
Hang me ith” Rope, if b; know what to ſay. 
_ Could want of knowledge, -— in a various ſence 
On my part, --- wait on her departure hence, 
Or guſh a Torrent full of grief, =- like thine, 
No Muſe might urge a ate plea than mine. 

z =. ſhe's abſtratied i ignorance, --- Poor thing! 
a ſs ſhe ſhould, --. 20d how ſhe ought to ſing: 
Nor is ſhe'one of that th'row pacing-Tribe, | 
As will he ſpurrd to!ſob, or how! for Bribe, | 


Or Caſtorn, <— like the Ji at a Grave, 

Or peevith Wives, == if curb'd of what they crave 7 
* My eyes, --- foo coſtive to bedew a Herſe, 

®M Wingo their tears, eo hard s they do Verſes | 
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And this is it , that makes me (cer fo fine,” =O 
And ſo abſtemiousof the Sad-Grave's Wine. ' | 
' Beſides this Sacred Text, - thou doft retrieve, 
And handles, — Dead ſo well, - how e're alive,. * 
That by the Dirge thou ſing it, —Avd that kind vow- / 
Thou mak'ſt © Eterpize her, - we muſt allow. . 
Her Excellence ſuch a ſublime degree, | | 
As ber offended Eye diſplcasd would be = 'V | 
'F To read anothers Line, beſides thine own Y | 
Unto her memory, - or on the Stone. 155.22 
And what am L —alas! -that:Lihouldidiine:ſ+ 12 3 
To write, - where equal ſuch perſe@tions are? \.. [4 
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No, = no, - I know wy verge, - I keys he 
Rules the poor teeble influence of my Star. -. 
Which, -- like ſome Meteor, — might a tied | 
+ The common-gazer,- but is now;quite ſpent. * 
| Some honeſt, Countrey-Girl,- pethaps —whole face. . 

| Chooſcs the next cleax Cugrent for her Glaſs, - 45 
And fimp'ring dyes a Maid, =— Or NExy ne re, 
(Wlaagg ſome Miracles appear : ) 
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. New 19 
Or ſome Retailers iflue of the Town, * 
VVho ſinks for envy at the next new Gown 
She ſees;'and cannot reach 3 may me prefer 

To be herſad Fates doubty Chronicler, 

Orſos theſe dead aſleep, way keep awake 

My Muſc, or elſe the wanton docs partake 
Much of our Pcaſants humour here; who ſay 
VVhen bid to work it's ſome ſtrange Holy-day. 

Yet, Iam none of that ungraciouis Herd, 

That at anothers lofs, fit down unkird, 


Or cl{cal-arm' with ſvch glad ſcorn, can be | 


Drunk with 'the tears of others miſcrie'; 
VVhen at ſome petty loſs themſelves ſuftain, 
You'd think the Deluge were on float - again. 
A loving ſympathy within me dwells, 

Aud, like thy Miltriſs, though thy grief excells 
All xrtbute elſe, which all thy Friends can pay, 
My little Rivulet attends thy Sea'; © 


+ Though like ſmall Brooks, much ſhallow noi it Keep, 


1 VVhen Rivers arc mp! ſilent, ar:-moſt dgep- 
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V.Vho would not hazard Credif, Life and: FR 
To ſccond ſuch a Loyal Principal, | Ty 
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| - As herethou prov'lh, ſince a ſmall. time diſcovers...” !" | 


' How full of Changes are the moſt. of Lovers? 
V Vhil't chine eternal Love goes ow, and end$/:-... 
Not with her end, but time's laſt. wings aſcends*. ..! 
| ._ Hoy, will the Beauties, that of this ſhall hear; 
Trick up themclves, and ſinveto be thy dear2+ Gf 
And ſuch as dealt. in Rivalſhip, before, 
vVill ſeem, at leaſt, this paſſage to;deplore} ': -i +4. 
f To loſe aMiſtriſs in her.prime, a0d.ofhe ''; 7; 1h 
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Sq qualify'd as thine ! 'cwoyld force a,groan. -' i 
From the rough quarry of rebellious hearts; 
© And his, with pity that as ſeldom parts, A 
As with the rights of others, though he ttead/: - 1 
( Strange paths, if once poſſeſſion he'can. pleads: - 0 
1 But, oh the grief! toſee a Virgin laid {//! ; /'_/? "I 
Like wax diffolv'd, yet no impreſſion made; |... 7 
Her flowry bloſſom, ſuch a Froſt to meet, 
And for a Bridal, find a Winding-ſheet ! 
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Ye deſtinies, = frorii ani untimely Grave ? 


—and beauty, - no exemption have, 


| 
Take old ones,-let them march,-what make they here? * 
But to raiſe Taxes, - arid make Victuals dear : | 
To ſcold at all, - bu what themſclves have ſeen | 
In ſucha year of Fames, — Or th' Maiden Queen 3 
Find fault with Patches, and Black-bags in ſcorn, 
And cty,—'Twas a good time when Ruffs were worn, 
And Plackets flit before, - not this new way, 
As if they'fancyd Italys foul Play: 
Away with theſe, -- for Pity fpare the reft 5 
Theſe are, as good for Worms-meat, as the beſt: 

A real Sadnefs, — I do now put on; 
When Ibut think on thee, - and who is gone- 
For thou haft thrown thy (clf before her Tomb 
$o moiſt a Sacrifice, —and art become 
Such a ſurviewg Moriumnent — as we 


Find fewer fighs to fpend on Her, - than Thees 


$O0NG 


ED w 
Grant your Eycs are much more bright, 9 411 
Than eY65 Way yas unclouded light : 1t C2HV/ 


| And that: Jove in your charming voyce/ -,, 
As much of Reaſon finds for choice. 


Yet if you hate when I adore, 
. ' Todo the like I figd much more. 


IT, 


A voyce would moye all. but a lone, 1 - 1, 
Wichout king loye ſhall, fad.me ane; 1... 
And Eyes the brighteſ}, ever ſhind |, 
On me have pow'r, but ps their kipd:.; 
You muſt tothrow down al fefenay in 3 
As much my Reaſon pleaſe as Senſes v4 3 


* 4 


I. 
I cleatly know, (ay What yo will, 
To read tny heatt you want the skill : 
And of this 'tis a aint ligne, Tf 
Since you fee not thele*triiths of mine j''! fl! * 1 
| Whichif youdid;yettwoald delplit "= * | 


'Withour your Love'ts a one ete. | 
Ot bn 1: 5 3o gym: A | 
WWESIA | &- 41915% & 1S-3'£ :; 
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Lorie evil be ol eat rf," _ 

Truly to kriow each dihits bitatf?” *' 
[ll make th! dbſeureſt pait? of tine ff 
Tranſparent as T'would Rave thing. '? _— 

If you wilt ded) bor (6 with ne," * 
We ſoon ſhall part, or foon pi Kg 


LL.- 
Know then; chough you were twice as fairs 


: 


to 1 WOHTTS 
If it could be, as now you afe3 


And though the Graces of \y our Minde 
#5 It ne *£3-84%3* 7 © 


With a teſembling lnftre ſhin'd : end i” 4 


E\ 
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| Yet if you love me not, youll fee — 
r1 fake tle ts you do te 10:00 
F-; 4 | Att 
cn. OAPI 


bY My paſſion ſhould trahſeend | your ſcorn; 
| And chat your bright riditiphdne yes 


* Create a Flame that never dies 3 


Yetif to me you proy'd untrue; M 
$1008 r $14; 


Thoſe Oatkies thould am as eto four 


If 1 v0Þ vow'd'to [i] In as ;-::1 35; 
ram ant ematti arte wer? :76 
Or that wy Flatne thould deathfek Page 
crewtag ral fi a 
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- Of dangers they'll LY 
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And now my Tenents I have ſhow'd, 
If thou think them too great a Load 3 


T'attempt your change, were but in vain, 
The Conqueſt not being worth the pain. p 
With them I'll other Nywmphs ſubdue 3 I. .- 
*Tis.too much to loſe time, and you. | p 
ROO | 
+ 30 2315 - [. 
$. O.N.G.... 
, 2 th 
Graut, a chouſand oathes 1 ſwore 
f none would Tove but you : oper 8 F 
marr: 2 


Than bregking them W156, SEE 4 133 |; #« W149 
Yet you thency a truth wil learn, ... 411 3801 #9 V 


Of much | e worth than \- BORN 
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Do alſo uſe to ice .. 
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Cloris does now poſſels that heart 
' Which tv you did belong : 
But, though thereof ſhe brags a while, 


She ſhall not do ſo long, | ; 
* She thinks by being flirand kinde, | 
| To hinder- my remove, s | 'Y 
And ne'r ſo much as dreams chat Change 4 
Above both thoſe, I love. © 3 
[ {AA ”, 


Then grieve not any more, nor think A 


My change is a diſgrace 

For though it. robs you of one Slave, 

It leaves advchers place: 4 
| Which your bright eyS willfſoon ſubdie | . 

With him does them- firſt ſee : Py | 

For if Ws copld. not conquer mote, 


4 


Againſt 2X 
CHASTITY-:;:, of 


To 


_g Chaſtneſs,ſhould I praiſc thee, when thou art| 
Natures great'ft errour, and canſt claim no part 
In her intentions, which doth ill proditce | 
Creatures for propagation, and for uſe ? 
All other Prodigies which here are ſcen, 


Fartake ſome cllence which is rangd between 


—_ 
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Two divers kindes, or joyn two kinges i in one 3 ij 
But this is ſuch a Monſter as hath none. 

Nor doth this Rule deceive us, Or miſlead, 

- Applyd to diindes, although ſoine intercede 
3 ' "Twixt I Opinions, others chem confound 
| To ſome new Paradox : yet none is found 

So groſly ſtupid, wholly to exchude 
3 -- _ All fort of ſenſe. Do then mT 


—CI 
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why 


ay kt 


AMS ?. 


| ; wW ich | yain appearances, ten thos within, 
j Art x&bcl unto Natare, and doſt fi n | 

| Againft thy own Creation, and contend, 

} All that thou canſt, the World by thee thould end. 

$o that in vain Heavns light ſhould ſhine or heatz ; 
1 lo vainthe Horſe ſhould neigh,the Ram ſhould Vleat ; : 
| In vain the Stag ſhould bray, the Bird ſhould'ſi ing ) H 
In vain the G rals ſhould grow,the Herb ſhould {pring, 


| 
'* When their kindes grew unnatural and wild, 


- 
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And Procreation were from Earth exil'd. 
I dammit nor yet, a Chaſtnels which doth rile 


From ſuch a coriftant Love as = one prize 


_—" 
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Some perſons more than gthers 3 theſe _ 
Are Loves pear RNS, ſo connects | 

| Two hearts, as 'rhey appropriate a right 

: "Elſe common unto Hi: let 'fakk. delight . 
In-one anorhet ft z onely that heact 


Which cannot Rode a reaſon 10)mpare 


It If to any, doth to me appear 


So ch Exchmbis, I ay july fe 
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To be a greater Criminal than thoſe 


Who rob and kill : for though by them men loſe 3 


Their lives remainder, what they had, or did, 

Yet till is theirs : Bur Chaſtineſs doth forbid 

All life at once. Beſides, Thieves often win 

By aing miſchief : But this Monſter-fin 

Getting nought, but a falſe pretext to ſtrike 

Even at Lifes root, cauſleſs ſupplants alike 

Both good and bad. Again, the Muxtherer can 

Repair his loſs, and get another man ; 

But Chaſineſs labouxs even to hide the Mould 

In which he ſhould be fram'd, and gladly would 

(Through a ſubverting of all bumane ſtate) 

At once leave Earth and Heaven deſolate. 
Now,'if this be the moſt deſirucQive il! 

In either Sex; ſince thly arc thonghe to kill 

Who may and yill not fave 'ris greateſt ſure 


In thoſe arc fair: 'we cafier can endure 


This fault in any elſe, and better taſic 


@-..* 
4 % 
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The Foul and Wanton, than the Fair and Chaſic, 


7, 


For who thinks Rich and ih le {i | 
who cares for Orators when they are mute 
What doth avail a Balm which none applies ? 

( And who elieems a Beauty that denies ? 

| LetChaſineſs, then, 1 in the unſound and old, 

The Pregnant, Marry'd, Voy'd, ill-favour'd Scold, 
Not be diſlik'd ; But, in the Gir and Gee. | 
Let it be thought the greate(t Crime can-be 3 

| Since being *gainſt Natures chief end pppos'd, 
4 It ſeems, in it, all other Vice isclos'd. . 
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And to ſome meance: Empire bow ; 
Think not your Beauty Idoſpile, | -F 
Or light the (pleadour of your Eyes : : - 

All the exceptions I can finde a0 - 
1 Thar you an0 move fic than inde. 
E. +, 
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What though your ' Beauty do cranſend, 


All Love-fick Pocts fo commend 'S 

Yet foul and willing have more raſte 

Than very fair, and over-chaſte. | 
And who.4 not ficop to common fare, 
Rather than feed too Jong on Air ? 


IIL 
Should 1 in vain fil thus purſue, 


*T'were onely to loſe time and you : 


And a ſmall fort I'd rather get, 
Than onely to beliege a great : ® 

Long time too much of youth would waſte 3 
+ . How ſhould Imanit well at laſt? | 


FV. 
Beauty does joy to.th'eye diſpenſe, 


But Kindneſs raviſhes cach Senſe : 

'*Tis dull to haye one ſenlc invited; ,..- /- 

Alone, where all ſhould he delighted, -- | 
Enjoyment feaſteth every! ones 2: 
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IMPE RFE C T ENJOTMENT 
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| ; Ryition aaa ot: Os 3 
F* Which like ſo hot a Caſuift I did fiate, * 

That ſhe with freedom urg'd as my offence, ;s; 

To teach my Reaſon to ſubdue my.Senſe.. ..;.,, -/+ 

But yet this angry Cloud which, did-praclaim.» 

| - Yollies of Thunder, melted jntoRain 51... 

And this adulterate Stamp of ſceming nice, ,., 19-1 

Made feigned Yertue but 3,Bawd to Vice. 

For by a Complement chat's ſeldome known, ..-14/ ._ | 

She thruſts me out, and: yet invites mebome :-+-/ 4 40 
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| Whenof her brefis ber hands the Guardians were, | Þ 
Yet I falute- each! ſullen Officer, 1 

Though like the flaming Sword before mine eyes, 

They block the paſſage to my Paradiſe. 

Not could thoſ; Tyrant-hands fo giiard the Coyn, 

> But Love, where't cannot purchaſe, may puzloyn. 

7 For thoagh her brefts be hid, her lips are prize, © 

- ; - To make'me ridchbryood myavtrices. 

gy: Yet my ambition my affeQion fed © 

p To conquer both-the' White Roſe and the Red: | . 

| Th'event prov'd true : for on the'Bed ſhe fate, © : 

| And ſcem'dtocovet, what ſhe ſeen'd-to hates | 
Heat of refiſtance hath increav'd her fire, 
And weak defence-is turn'd Sg] 

; What ankinde inflience could interpole, . 

| When twoſuch Stats-did in Conjun&tion cloſe ? 

Onely too haftic zeal my hopes did-foil 'F 

Preſſing to feed her Lamp, 1 ſpilt'my Oil : 

And, that (which molt reproach pon | metucl'd) * 
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Natures chief Prop, and Motions primeſt Source, | 
| 1n meboth loſt their figure, and. their ſorce. 
Sad Conqueſt ! when it is the Vidors fate 
To die at th*entrance of the opening gate ! 


Like prudent Corporations, had we laid * 2 
A Common Stock by, we'd improv'd our Trade : 
Butas a Prodigal Hetr, I ptr by th* by, © 


What home direted wou'd ſerve her and 1. 
When next on ſuch affaultsTchatice to be, 


Give me lefs vigour, more activitic _— 

For Loveturns i impotent when firain'd-too highs 
His very Cordials make him-ſoaner die : 

Evaporates in-Fume the fire t0p-great. 3+ chat + 


Loyes Chymiſiry thrives beſt in cqual-heat. - - + 
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Re me not, though heretofore \ 
I onely Freedom did adore;3.  , 
And brag that none, though kinde as fair, ' 
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The loſs of it could bal tepair : 
4 Since now I willingly do yicld 
6 . ToCleb beauty all the field, 
F HK: NY 
> PIR joys-1. do-reſigne 


het eetaga tak arts | 

And am zefolvid:conftant toprove, -  - '" 
Should her negle& tranſcend my love. 

Strange Charms they are that\make me burn, f * 

Without the hopes of a return, + 
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To ſee, and not to bz in love, 
8 wonder me her ſelf would reove ; 
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Do cach of them deſerve a hearts. 


For which my ſorrows are but ſmall, 


I have but one to pay them alt." 


I'V. 


I muſt confeſs, a while I ſtrove Ro 
ay 


| With Reaſon co reſalt my Love. . kn #4 4 
The Saints rn Pons 'gainſt, death do pray, -, 3 


Though 't be to Heav'n their onely way... io 


Tis onely Cloris ha . th che kill wo 


WCET 
be 1 me bleſ aggioti py will iv 1? 
Nog! 14457 innit agg © 

Not will 1 o much-as cnduge” © Sotlet 

To think Inconſtancie'k Cyve': jy 4612 0. 

For were I to'that fin ſo bent, | oooh 1-056 0 4 
fe fam wonkhigaig my Praiſes V4 G94) «4 
For to adove; I-muRt comfels,- ani C325 | 3 
[| Shen Ghnkah fave i 0-3, 
| md 5 VO 35 +51 y 4 3; 1:46. 
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The VOYAGE, 
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S one that's from a tedious Voyage come, | 
A And ſafe th'rough thouſand ſtorms arrived at 
Reſolves to put toSca no more, (hoe, 
Or boldly tempt the flatt'ring Main, | 
How ſmoothe (vere it lic, or plain 3 * 
But having drawn his broken Hull on ſhore, 
To (ome kinde Saint hangs up his conſecrated Oar : | 
I, whoa greater Sea had paſt, - | 
The'Ocean of rough Poeſic, L246 
Where there ſo many ſhipwrackt be, ty 


Or on the Rocks, or. on the Quickſands caſt 3 
Recounting what ay ſelf had ſeen, 
And in how many deaths T had been, | 


Where ſcarce an empty wiſh or hope could come be- 
F: (tween. 


with 
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with almoſt asconfirm'd a-Vow, 
Refolv'd no leſs to conſecrate? | 
Same Votive Table, which might ſhow... 
The Labours 1 did undergo” © © 

And at a far more cafie rate; 


Give others the _—_—_ to view onLand my —_— 
(1 ates 
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Already was the ſacred Plank delignd, 

And init how I fic i afſay'd the Deep, | SLEW 
When thigking onely ner the Shores to keep, IP 
There roſe a ſudden and retnpeſiuous winde,s. 


Which made me leave the unſaluted Land behinde, 
The Sea before. was cale, and 6 fl... ; 
jar een) with my Streamers ner - play. oY. 
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Scarce: ropg enough my halFftruck Sail. to fil, 
g Chyiſtal force my way, 


1, Hoſe by dif any a Veſhtride, abr; bag 
whole Flotall with Bays wen gay crownd, | 


; x And to the marmurs of the Tyde, © 
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Voices and Mirth were heard around , - 
My ſelf made there Anacreons Lute reſound y ined Tare'd 4 
Which ſprightly ſcem'd,8 wondrous brave, 3 i Lap 
And its old killing Notes to have 4 lick] gave. by: 
But from the watets more than thoſe rough touches f E- 
*'Twould fill. of nothing ſound but Love; 
} Though I the various Stops did often prove : 


Wherefore EW Loves I did begin, | Made ops 


Cletia-& al- 


Andi intermixt (as parts) my owns "—_ 
Which took freſh vigout from the String, | 
And or the dancing Flouds were quickly blowti. © 
| I Vents ſang, and fiolen Joys, , 
| Fs 
bh And of his Flames who ſcap'd at go” 
I wg. per er by hs Sal : Fo 
= his FE; Fi 7; bs is ld,” ; $ "tha as . 
fromthe Stadif broaght backUhe "ny ; 
5 greater Mirade gd re 997 6 L- 
And thicker _ * Veile ative Projerpis wy 
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' And to the flouds did all their ſtrength s) ot 
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| Thanthit which firove abrad the tevpeſ to oatrwi 


"10K . 
Such was my Song : but when the Storm aroſe, ie i 
Voyces and mirth were heard nonore, ; | 
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But every man f:11 outly to his Oar; 


Hoping to reach ſome Harbour, but in vain 3 

They were with greater fury hurry! d back i into the 
Then might o one hear in fiead of theſe, | (Mins 

The dying ſhrecks of ſuch as hipwrickt" the, 

And thoſe proud Galleys, which before at aſt” 

Plow'd up the Deep, no longer did appeat 3, ; 
But to the wajes betdine® Pe 2 
Some downright faok, Gm Broken 3 | 
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And by the billows were in frium cghbora A va. | 


: 


My Keel n many j Leaks tid p! PA : 
That all'the Hold with water was flow d oe : 5 
And a Sea no leſs dangerous ragd within, | 4 


| "Er R Croſſes, 2 lids 6 page Lite pr 
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 Soover-board my lading Rraight I caſt, 
With ſome faint hopes my Barque to fave 3 


But on the wind away they quickly paſt, 
And my beſt ſafety was no hope to have. 
Yet by me ſtill the great Feſſean. Lyre I kept, 
Which from my Couch I down did take, 
Where it negleqed long enough: had ſlept, 
Andall ts numerous Chords I did awake 3 
Thioking, ſince Ithe waves muſt try, j- 76 
Them and the Sea-gods with a Song to pacfi. _ _ 
-#<IV. -.p 
I play'd, and boldly then plung'd down, 
_ Holding my Harp all j ingoy be hand, 
My dear Companion through choſe . paths unknown 
But hopeleſs with i terefo reach the Land, Is 
When lo, the chaſte Larma, wich a throng ro 
. of Of Nymphys and. Tritons s waiced on, 


as he by aaa - 4 
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Invited me with het to ride, 


And fearleſs of the way, with them my courſe to 
And down he reach'd/her Showie hand, on 
* And from the flouds me gently r: rais'd | 
| wow all the Sca-gods on the gar, ; ind: 
* « And wiltch;eve chef furthes went; fund few OHad- 
| . Which ſiraight the gave, and at her word the winde 
| Backward did ſcowre* before; as Gncothe 4iid To 
The Occanlay; florms onely tag/d behinide : 
1 So to ttiy Harp Ttumn'd again; 
And all its ſilent fetters dit unbinde. "5-1 Þ Ol 
No longer wasT bf 'the Deep afraid; | +8 
Bar'bolder growni/'imore Anthems pliid, 
| And mk MedS> 57 who theirs upon the '3 
bb MENS HENS nr g 
Til having 1 many a Country paſt, 
And coaſting, the whole carth around, | 
ny 
The Northweſt pillige © navigable found, _ 
|| on my 'native hors was caſt, - , 
And ſafely pad i Big Iſle at 
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This Table as iti Colours *twas cxpreſt, 

And which Beliſa's curious Pencil wrought, 

With Ivie Garlands and with Bays Idreft, F 

| And to my Muſes ſacred Temple brought 3 . . + X 

Hoping it would accepted be,  :.  - | 

| And ſurcly gain my liberty | 

Feds future ſervice, and dinlece me free... 
But as I waiting in the Court IO NES 

Into a ſudden extaſie I fell ; 4 i" We bird 

And led by an Immortal hand, 

Which entrance for me did command; 

| Approacht the Fancs moſt private Cell | 

By rione ere ſeen before,where awful dread _ reves | 

'Twas not like thoſe ſtrait lodgrs $ here, * £348 nas || 
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Which by that name we call, tions ; 
Buta magnificent and ſpacigus Hall, | | L ' 
The Roof wich Paint RED ay, 


© NawPoeing af 
| \ Theredid thelively ne agay | 
Of ſuch who for their Verſe the Lanrel Sert did wear. 
Greeee and old Rome poſſeſt the chidfeft place, 
F And all the upper end their quarterwes | 
The fides were intoſeveral Coalts defign'd, 
| And by their Countries you each tiame imight finde 3 
© + TY" Italian; French, or Spariifſh Band," 
As they atound did with their Titles ftand ; 
® Britain as fair a ſpace as any had 3 4 
And no leſs honors were to het,than Rime or «4 
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Thither I turn'd/ my eye, and in the "IP _ 
Of Crowned heads tranſlated there, ". 
Whoſe very rye mſn 
The bright Orinds did appear 5 * Bhs Kath, - 
And though come thither Jaft-of M1, = 3 


Made the moſt beautcous Figure on the ſacred wall: 
Aſide her ſeveral Neeches were prepar'd 

For thoſewho ball tereaier come, bf 
|» And nd with he ther obtain a roam, | NS 
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As ;withber is the Maſes ſervice they bad thar'd; * -* . 
©: Already wers-ſomeinameyenrold,” 1G) 
And in fais charaQers:inchas'd 3. | 7 
But who they were, muſt ner be told, ; 
Till they the fatal. fiream haye paſt, 
And after death have here their living Statues plact. 
My Muſe alone theſe Worthies could outſhine, , {| 
As ſhe approacht me therc'in ſhape divines -—  \þ 
Her golden hair was all unbound | 3 
With carcleſs art, and wantonly did play, | - 
5 Movd by by ſtrings Melodious ſound, 
As on her ſhouldess the looſe treffes lay. + 
A wondrous Mantle o'er her back was thrown, 
And: her gay myſtick Veſt below \ | 
&  _ _ InRoyal figtetzayldalladowns + i 
b © _ A Lutewasin herhand, and on her head'a Crown. % 
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Armaz'd, Tat hex fect 4a at, ty 
And —_ lay, cll up ſhe To Rand, "NP 
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F <yire, For this is Je thee did never _ 
| Be boldly to receive my great Command. 
Arile, for Io, 4 better fave * 
Does on thy tuncful Numbers 0M 
| Than what thou in the Dcep hiſt try'd of late: 
Not but that all thy labours there, 
To thine own wiſh ſhall arbply be repaid. 


\ For I by whom enro!l'd they are, 
=. Second to none but Heav*n in that great care 
3 Which of thy Verſe and thee I always had, | 
| Will lookſuch large allowance for them ſhall be tad, 
' That all the damage which thou'didf ſuſtain, 
'® Shall not compare with thy iramortal gain. 
if | VIIT, | 
.._- Witne(s thy Votive Table, which I ke accept” 
Within my Archives a fair room to have, 
Þ. (Worthy for th? hand-that did it to be kept) 
; 4 And thy mean Name from dark oblivion ave, : 
'  Tillto another Teriple, that $ aboye, 
| | Reſervd i for thſe who ſacred Nurnbers prove, 
6 3 , « ji 
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As with her in the Maſes ervice oe had tar's; © - 

- Already wese-ſomernameyenrol'd,- 1 ' { 24 « 

And in fais characters inchas'd 5, | "> x 

But who they were, mult nt'r be told, "R 

Till they the fatal. ftream haye paſt, _ . * .4 |; 

And after'death have here their living Statues plact. 

My Muſe alone theſe Worthies could outſhine, 4 | 

As ſhe approacht me therc'in ſhape divine — \ 
Her golden hair was all unbound 
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With caxclels art, and wantonly did play, | 

: + Mov:d by bg ſtrings Melodious ſound, 

As on her ſhouldess the looſe treffes lay. + = ge 
A wondrous;Mantle o'er her back was thrown, l : 
And: ber gay myRtick Veſt below \ _- + | þ 
In Royal fiate taayl'd all adowns jo ot "4 RB 


A Lutewasin herhaud, and on her head'a Crown. 
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Amaz' 4 Tat hex feet did ll, 
And proſtrate ty cll up {he bid me fond... 
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Flip, For this of thee did never: "—_—_ 
' Bui boldly to receive my great Command. 
Ariſe, for lo, a better fave * 
Does on thy tuneful Nartbers\ wait, 
Than what thou in the Deep haſt try*d of late. 
Not but that all thy labours there, 
To thine own with ſhall arbply be repaid. 


For I by whom enro!PPd they are, 

”. Second to none but Heav*n in that great care 

Which of thy Verſe and thee I always had, | 

' Will lookſuch large allowance for them ſhall betmade,” 

4- | Thatall che damage which chou'diddt ſuſtain, 

{* Shall not compare with thy imamortal gains 

93 | VII, yo ED, 

]; witneſs thy Votive Table, which I {ſte accept 
| Within /my Archives a fair room to have, 

6 (Worthy for th* hand-that did it to be kept). - 

1; Andthy mean Name from dark oblivion (ave, * 

Till to another Teriple, that's above, 

 Reſery'd for thoſe, who ſicred Numbers prove, 
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at laſt Fancdy; theis love. 
Thy fouls right Image I hereafter ſhall remove, 
Where ſeveral whom thou here doſt know 


| (Ambitious at their very S hrines to bow) 
XF Leaying their wanton Lays behinde, 
Like thee, and from all baſe Alloy refin'd, 
: bE More to reſemble the Eternal minde 3 
With ſeveral who were never here, 
So God-like all their Meaſures were, As 
(As Feſſe's ſob, whoſe Harp thou erit diſt bear) 
In glory with the firſt great Maker ſhine, 
And haye for Mortal Bays, a Ray Divige. | 
6-56 _"— C | 


But firſt, Silvius, thou avian to Sea muſt go, 
And pany Tqps, : and Men, and Countries know, 
In the New world of Chriſtian Poſe, ud --& of the 


aever 


P h l I Aa artempted "by Y 
Fart tof w ich ong fince was  deſign'dto be Emacs | 
Thehappic fruits of thy diſcovery ; faw- | 


Where none of all thy Nation has been yet, 
: The way ſo dangerous, and the ragk ſo req 
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8 And were it £ more, - that age, chey' ay, tha tot, 
! When to ſerve me,thoudid&i the Bar forlake, T;/59. 


% And for th' Long Robe, the Ivie Garland take, A 

f As that which would thy Name immonal. make. _- 

| .. . For 1 have Honours tobeſtow, | — , exit I 
| And Regal Treaſures, though I zazely ſhow 

| | The happie Country where they grow. _ i 
| And though ſome wretch the Plague endure =_ s 


.of miſerable Povetty, S.3.- 11 bias ©... 
FP Wit "i 


The fault*s his own, and. not ps Meds hn, M 
| # Not that he is my Votary,  DETe < 
p. Pat under that diſguiſe an Enemy : ix « = "= | 


"Not I; but they a alone who cunt me oat jy 


| Try me, this once,.and once more tempt the PO "£8 
Thou ſhalt not unattended gp : "M 


| Tit pat pn ip | 
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Nay wonder not” for 'ris - mote” 
| Thanwhar 1 ſeveral times have done before, 
when] iy T5 chrough thoſe Straights did guide, 
And made wy Batjar o'er the Surgestide 3 | A. 
. Thofe mighty Aditiral{ which did extend a 
Their Country-bowitidFbeyond the worlds wide end : | 
*T was I conducted thetn thoſe Lands to finde, *' © 
Where cach did. plant their Nations Colonies 3 
Both ſpreading lels their Sayls than Vitories. 
| And there are yet more Lands for thee behinde 3 : 
And all the way, like them, thou ſhalt'rehearſe $] 1 
The Birth of things, how tliey | from nothing roſe, ©" 
By that Almighty Word which ſhall inſpire thyVerle, | J 
And belp thee all its Wonders todiſclole, ©" 
No Storm upon thy Maſt ſhall reſt, 
Orany Gales but Vernal blow 3 
The Sea it ſelf, co my great ſervice preſt, 
XS Jn FoAR: of quid Gu ſhall lie below, * Fe k 
Moab 
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pony” og I 
'My elf thy Barque will cotifcerated ſee 3 
* And for this new World: thus-found'var by they +11 
s 1 Make it an heay' nly a tirwhiv ide 
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That pow's (which Tonce didi bow! 1:// 

| for Reaſon hath the Throne regam'd, + . | TH 5; 
b Where Paſſion that Uſurper reign. Ge © ; wy | > 

| | An Idol th art, and ſo-men aſe thee 3 | s " : 

Fools 4 alltbinche Wile abuſe, thee- + | . ; 4 

© Beautyalone, which conquers twany, F 
d- 2A me hath little pow!r, if any. 

My faule would be great as dy Blindneſs, | 


IL 
Tyrant, who never yet were known 
. To torture any but thy own = 
To reſiſt thegneeds little kill ; 

For he hath pow*r, that hath but ivill, 
He that hath been mad, or a Lovgr, 

Believes neither, if. he recoyer : 
Whilſt we our ſelves arc, we defie thee 1 

+ None which are ſo, are conquer'd by thee : 
Thy art isallin taking ſeaſorig” 
When we believe Senſe, more than Reals, | 
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Loves Cbiitetictiett. " 


MEET. "ETLEIGE 3d 351 67 
ELD my Olympigg Wwe "1 conſume 
Our Joys 10 0K this Je0048 I'9w 
More glorious Titles, kts/aſume,” gnizd 1:0 
And love er mert4nne viaWns 0147 


I DI3G «1192 bag amno!! 2111 loo0d Io . PM 
For if Contentment bea Crown 
Which never Tytaiif 690d aflaity*! © 


_How'many Monarchs pine down ' © i! P08 


In their Unplarlanabes I 2W 214.9 107 
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IL 
As Princes in down golden fhownes 4M 


Soi thistiappic fate of ours, - ME” 
OE Me 


ab 0) float Gro! : NETELS 
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| 1 v. 
Our privacic no eye dwells neer, | 


i But unſuſpeced we'll enahrace 3 


And no ſlick Courtiers Pen is there, | | 
5 +4 : ; s | 
To (et down either time or _ © 2 
Se $3 641k; beg FP Ir | "23 $8" $5 R : | 


But being wiſe nd politique,” {OT £2006 
With timely force; if not/perfwaſion, ol Ln 4 
- Wc cool the home-byed Schiſmatique. 
be Ces © Wa n nn 


SLE. 


EL WE ON vn] 20D > pf | 


No jealous Gor Quid atorayt cor bid, doid 4 


$ 3 29 Unleſs a golden dream. awake 65 yoo oth f 28 
B | ForCare, we el not know what it is, | 


4 | 

: unleſs co pleaſe doth careful make us. 
= VII { 
be . hy Wil 2bl0y 6 v7 9 MEAL 290 21 1] 3 


All diſcontent thus to _— 7 Aneks 0 
il i! 31 S + 
= What Monard, boalty b but tho WR aio? TD 
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|. 1a this content we'll live No i 
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Andi this love reſo] ve todic, 


- WE A Coy LADY. 
Far OTE ERINTTTTS EL c 
Hy fo Fair, and yet Gmatt 
| What is Beauty, bu MATE ful ? 
What's, without a Stone, a \Jewel's - _ 


Sure that Faulcon needs cul Mew 4 wn,” _— 2 
That not open keeps her Full "a wi Z EE. 2 
Do not think that I purſugill, ""M 
[ -Or, in ſaying ſq, think youll: +: 0b 1 t5y bak 

|  WhyGo fait;and gee (b;Ometdur' moy ni es 7 
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OC LE this truth, you cannot move rme, 


Though I Though I deyy.pot you are NYT 
; No, you quult; love me; _. 
Or you muſt deſpair =P 
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Where Regſap's King. a and 
111 BJ6es! | 55:15 3:u17113 204u JQ 


And yet 1 doconfel5'thatncyerianp! 25:11) 1 .! 


Ahcart under your Eompir for to brings 7 ql F, 


” © Watinyonrflames @aptitobutwas By) Vt 17) 


"That you have many 
Charms can make me dic ; 
But all thoſe loſe their power, until I ſee 


In 02 You burn with me. 
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The Review. 


To his worthy Friend 


L Dr. WILL. SANDCROFT,. 
Dean of St.” Pauls; 


WW firſt I ſtept into th'allaring Maze, 
To tread this Worlds myſterious waics,_ 
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Alas! I had no guide norclue 3 

| | No Ariadne lent her hand; | 

{ Not oneof Virtues Guards did bid mie ftand, 

Or askt me, what meant todo? 

| Or, whither 1 would go? | Ids 7 

{ The Labyrinth 0 pleaſant didappear, 
Infinite hazards underwent 3 - | 

1 Outfiragled Hower's crafty Wanderer, /- (3 /'- |, 
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The one half of my life is gon, 
” The ſhadow the Meridian paſt 3 
Death's diſmal evening drawing on, 
Which will with miſts and damps be overcaſt : 
An evening which will ſurely come : 


"Tis titne,high time to give my (elf the welcom home, 


Il. 


Had I but heartily believ'd : | 
_ Allchat:the Royal Preacher ſaid was true, 
When firſt I entred on the Stage, 
And Vanity ſo hotly did purſue z 
Convinced by his experietice, not 'my age, 
I had my felf-long fince retriev'd ; 
I ſhould have let the Curtain.down. 
Before the Fools part had begyun. 
But I, throughout the tedious Phy: have bin 
Concern'd anrevery'Scent : 
Too too. inquiſitivey Litry*d:-ticwhs {ol 2 onfi2h O 
..;;Newe wlisy anohaitotherifaces1; 27554 (157 baA _ 
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\ Ere into my utiwary boſome carne = 
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Atid then a third more odde took place 3 - 
Was every thing, but what I'was. 


This was my Protean Folly, this my pride, 
Befool'd through all the Tragi-Comedy, 
Where others meet with hiffing, to expe a Plandite, 


IIk, 
I] had a minde the Paſtoral to prove, 
| Searching for happineſs in Love 
And finding Vexw painted with a Dove, 
Alittle naked Boy hard by 3 
The Dove which has no gall, 
The Boy no dangerous Arms at al}: 
They do thee, great Love, faid I, 
\ Much wrong: Great Love ſeines had I ſpoke; 


- —Arrunextitiguiſhable flame s 
From my Amyra's cyes the Lightning came, - 

- - Which leſt me more than Thander-ſtruck's 
Sh carties TempeRt in that lovely name, 


50. MewPoemsandSongs. 
Loves mighty and tumultuous pain, 
- Diſorders Nature like a Hurricane : 
Yet could not believe ſuch ſtorms could be 
When I launcht forth to Sea 
Promis'd my ſelf a calm and calie way, 
Though I had ſeen before 
Pitious ruines on the ſhore 3 


And on the naked Beach Leander ſhipwrackt lay. 


I'V. 


To extricate my ſelf from love, 
Which I could ill obey, but worſe command, 
T took my Pencils in my hand 
' With that Artillery for Conqueſt firove ; 
Like wile Pigmaleon then did I - 
My ſelf deſigne my Deity 3 


Made my own Saint, made my own Shrine ; 


If ſhe did frown,-one daſh would make her Ginies 


All bickerings one calig ſtroke would reconcile ; 
Plato (cign'd no Idea fo divine, - . - | 


Poems and Sony 
Thus did I quiet many froward day, 


Woe." 4 


While in my eyes my ſoul did play : 
© | © Thus did the time, and thus my ſelf beguile 3 


Till on a time, and then I knew not why, | F 


A tcar faln from my eye ; 
Waſht out my Saint, my Shrine, my Deity. ; 6 

Prophetick chance ! the lines are gone, | ; 
And now I mourn ore what 1 doted on : 


T find even Gioto's Circle has not all perfection 


| . . V. 


To Poetry I then enclin'd, 


| Verſe that emancipates the mind, 
Verſe that unbinds the Soul, 
That amulet of ſickly fame-3 
, Verſe that articulates Names 
Verſe for both fortunes, apt to ſmile and to condole. 
- 2 Erc I had long the trial made, 
"A ſerious thought mage me afraid ; 
ForI had heard Perzaſſis Gacred Hill, 
D 3 
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New: 
BH Was {q prodigiouſly high, v UL 
Its barren: top {o neer the $kie 3 
The Zrher there 
So very pure, ſoſubtil, and ſorare, 44 


'Twould a Cameleon kill, 
The Beaſt that is all lungs, and feeds on air. 
Poets the higher up the hill they go, 
Like Pilgrims ſhare the leſs of what's below. 
Hence *cis they go repining on, 
And murmur more than their own Helicon, L 
F heard them curſe their Stars in ponderous Rhimes, 
And in grave Numbers grumble at the Times : 
Yet where ch' Illuſtrious Cowly led the way, 
I thought it great diſcretion thre to. go aftray, | 


VI. 


———— OE 


From Liberal Arts to the licigious Law, 
Obedience, not Ambition did me'draw i -» | 
F lookt at awful-Cayf and'Scarlket-Gown - 
| Through others Opticks , not mipown.-- | 157 
Unty | 
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i | unty the Gordzan-knot who will, _ : ; : ik 
I found no Rhetorique at all 
In them that learnedly could brawl, : 
[| Andfill with Mercenary breath the ſpacious Hall. 
| Let me be peaceable, let me be iN 3-- - 
The ſolitary Thisbite heard the wind 
With firength and: violence combia'd, 
That rent the Mountains, _ did make 
The ſolid earths foundation ſhakez .  .. A 
| He ſaw the dreadful fire, and heard the horid-noiſe, | 
| But found whom he expedtcd inithe ſaiall fillvoige- 
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Nor here did my unbridled Fandie reſt,] . 
But muſt ery WAY «2 yt ” I 
_  Apitchmorehigh, 


To read the Starry language of the Eaſt, 
And with Chaldesn Curiolity 
'- *, Preſum'd to ſolve the Riddle of the Skie > 
D 4 
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Impatient cill 1 kyew my doom, | 
DcjcRted till the good direQion come 
I ript up Fates forbidden womb. 
| Nor would I tay till it brought forth - | 


An ecaſie and a natural birth 


But was ollicitous to know 
The yet miſhapen Embryo. V 
Prepofterous Grime ! 
Without the formal midwifery of time, 
Fond man, as if too little grief were given 
OnEarth, draws down inquietudes from Heaven 
Permits himſelf with fear to be unman'd, 
Balſhazzar-like grown wan and pale, 
His very heart begins to fail, 
"= Is frighted at the writing of the band, 
A Which yet nor we , nor all our keara'd Magicians | 


underſtand. 
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vIIL 
And now at length, what's the reſult of all, 
Should the ftri&t Andit come, 
And for th*Account too early call ? 
A numerous heap of Cyphers would be found the 
When incompaſſionate age ſhall plough no 
The delicate Amyra's brow, 
And draw his furrows deep and long ; 
What hardy youth is he, 
Will after that a Reaper be, 
Or ſing the Harycſi-forg ? 
And what is Verſe, but an effeminate vent 
Eicher of Luſt or Diſcontent ? 


Colours muſt ſtarve, and all their glories dyc 3 | 


Invented only to deceive the.eye: .' 

And he that wily Law does love, 
Much more of Serpent has than Doye- 
Ther's nothing in Aſtrology 
But Delphick ambiguity, 


ny +: 


*e, 


- Dada +4 
- —_ < 


We are miſguided in the dark, and thus 
Each Star becomesan 1gnis fatuns. 
Yet pardon mie, ye glorious Lamps of light 
*Twas one of you that led' the way, 
Diſpelt'd the gloomy night, 
Became a Phoſpbor to th' Immortal day, 
| And ſhew'd the Magz where th' Almighty Infant lay. 


IX, 


At length the doubtful Victory's won; | 
It was a cunning Ambuſcade 
The World for myfelicities had laid : 
Yet now at length the day's our own $ 
Now Conqueror, let us new Laws ſet down' ) 
Henceforth ſhall all our love Seraphick' turn ; 
The (prightly and the vigorous flame 
On th' Altar ſhall for ever burn, | 
_ And facrifice its ancient name: 
A Tablet on my heart next Til prepare, 
Where I wiltdraw the holy Sepulchre ; 
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Behinde it a \ fair Landskip I will lay 
Of metancholy Golgetha ; 

On th? Altar I will all my Spoils lay down, 

| And(if Thad one) there I'd hang my Lawrel Crown, 
Give me the Pandeds of the Li Yivine: p 
Such 'rwas made Moſer fact to ſhine.” '-* 

Thus beyond Saturn's hieavie' Orb PIf toiver;! 


And laugh at his malicious power. 


_ 


OY 
- 


Raptur'd in Contemplation thus'IIf $6, 
| Above ungf2Nve voy and leaye the SeaiFBictone, 


oe $3935 


Toſt on the wings of every winde, 

| After theſe hov*rings to and fro, 

| And ſtill the waters higher grow 5 

Not knowing where, a reſting place to finde, 
Whither for SanQtuary ſhould I go, 

But, Reyered Sir, to you ? 
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You that have triumpht o're th'irapetuous flood, 
And Noah-like, in bad times durſt be good, 
And the ſtifftorrent manfully withſtood, 


Can ſave me too, | | 


One that have long in fear of drowning bin, 
Surrounded by a Cataclyſme of fin : 
Do you but reach out a propitious hand, 
And charitably take me in, 
I will not yet deſpair to (ce dry land. 
"Tis Jone, and I no longer fluQuate, | 


| 
P've made the Church my Ark , and Sjon's Hill my {| 
Ararat. 


THE. 
SCHISMATICK. 
L 
f Sos now th*Epiſcoparian pow Irs 
Have rais'd agen this Church of ours, 
And wilful oppoſites do bring 
I'th» circle of the Wedding-ring 3 


Yet my Clarina, I've a trick 
To play loves various Schiſmatick. 


IL 


Nor will I conſtantly reſpe&t 
This Novelty, or that old Se 3 
But take the freedom till to xange, 
And be a Protess in my change : 
Tle turn toall the Sets that be, 
Let never tusn, wy Love, from thee. 
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A Pail Twill firſt begin : 


For Love is but a Venial ſin. 

His Holineſs i*th* Porphyry Chair 
Gets Neece or Nephew for his Heir : 
Who calls it Vice, does it miſcal 3 

For *tis a Vertue Cardinal. 


I'V. 
Next, handy indeed, I know there be 


No Penance like Presbytery, 
Whoſe rigid and imperious Sway 
would force the Monarch to obey : 
Thy Faith ſhall make, when cloſe we meer, 
My Works do Penance in a ſheet. 
| | V. 
An Independent PII appear 
To any Love but thine, my Dear : 
Our wing'd affeqion we'll advance - -- ' 
Above all Forms and Ordinance 3 
Nor outward*Rite:afſe& I:can,. ! 25 
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But thoatkalr-ferl the ihward man, 2147 
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VI. . 
" TheRanter I will ſmartly play, 


To fright all Rivals elſe away. "= —_ 


An Adamite I needs muſt prove 

With thee, my Family of Love 
Where freely we, to move delights, 
Will uſe a thouſand pretty flights. 


VII, 
A Secker pleaſes next my minde, 


*Cauſe what I (eck Fm futon: Abril n,t 2 
Like Anabaptiſt, who'd not firip ip a | 
In ſuch a pleaſant Bath to ah: 7 32d 3dguob 
Till we lockt in'embracing Charms, 
Turn Quakers in each others Arms? 
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DB: 5 | 
ethee, little Boy, refrain, 
"Tis in vain 
That thou at my heart doſi aim : 
For kind Bacchus does ſo charm it, 
Nought but Wine, 
Nought but Wine can ever wart it. 


I. 


Tell me not of Ladies eyes; | 
I deſpiſe | 

All flames which from thence ariſe : 

The higheſt loves ere yet created, 

| Are by Wine, 

Arc by Wine, quendt'd or abated. 
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__ 
I ſhould Women Tyrants find, 


If I whin'd 
þ When to me they prove unkind : 
The tirſt coldneſs I diſcover, 


I cureone, 


— 


# 
id 


I cure one heat by another. 


= + = oi V; 
After I my flame relate, 


Tf ſhe hate, 
'} Luſc her tooat that rate : 
For *is always my deſire 
| To do like, 
To dolike her I admire. 


| Ta. | 
Therefore though you were mote fait 


| Than you are, 


If uckind, I would not care. * 8 
1 Nothing more ot leſs can move me | | 2, 
I Tolove you, a 
"0. To love you, then you to love me: 
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News from Newcaſtle. 


Neland's a perfect World, has Tudies to0z | 
| Y Correct your Maps, Newcaſtle is Peru : 

| Let haughty Spaniards triumph till *tis cold; 
Our ſooty Minerals purific his Gold. 

This will ſublime and hatch th'abortive Oare, 


When the Sun tires, and Stars can do no more. | 


No Mines are currant, unrefin'd and groſs i 
Coals make the Sterling, Nature but the Drofs. 


For Metals, Bacchw-like, two births approve, 


— 
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6 #7 Hcaven's heats the Semele, and ours the Fore, 
I Thus Art does poliſh Nature, *tis the trade 3 
4 be So every Madam has a Chamber-maid, 


C. 
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Who'd dote on Gold, a thing ſo trange and 6dd ?. 
,*T1s moſt contemptible when made a God. | 
Ai! fin and milſchiefs it docs raileand {wells 
One Iadia more would make another Helk. -- al ” 
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| - Our Mines are iririocent, not will the North 
Tempt frail mortality with too much worth. 
Their Art fo precious, rich enough to fire 


A Lover, yet make no Idolater. 


The moderate value of our guiltlefs Ore, 
Makes no man Atheiſt, rior no woman Whote. 
Yea, why ſhould hallow'd Veftals facred Shrine 
Defcrve more honour than a flaming Mine ? 
 Theſepregnant Wommbs of heat would fitter be, 
Than a few Embers for a Deity. 
Had he our Pits, the Perfian would Udmice 
No Sun, but warm's devotion at ourfire : 
He'd leave the xambling T raveller, and prefer 

Our profound Falcan above Phabu Car. 
For, wants lie Heat, or Light, ot wottd have ſtore 
of both? ? *tishere: and what can thSuti give'more? 
Nay, what's the Sur), but in a different Name, 
A noblet Colt, or 4 Mine of Flane?'—&@& © 
Then! et this truth teciprocally __— 
The Sun's Heavens Clilery, arid Coals out Sun ; 
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A Sun that (corcheth not, lock'd up ih deeps - 
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k ” The Lion's chain'd, the Bandog is aſlecp. 


That Tyrant-fire which uncontroul'd does rage, 

Is here confin'd, like Bajazezb in-3 Cage : 

For in cach Coal-pit there does couchant dwel! 

A muzled Etna, or an ihnocent Hell  - 

That Cloud but kindled, light you'l ſoon deſcry, 

I Then will a Day break from the gloomy Sky 3 — 
Then you! unbutton, though December blow, = 
And ſweat i'th' midſt of Icicles and Snow : \ 
The Dog-days then at Chriftmaſs 3 thus is all 4 
The year made Fwne and AquinoGial. | 

If heat offend, our Pits afford you ſhade z F- 

The Summer's Winter, Winter's Summer inade. | 
A Coal-pit's both a VentiduGt and Stove | 
What need we Baths? we need no Bower nor Grove. | 
Such Pits and Caves were Palaces of old,. 

, Poor Innes, God wot, yet fn an age of Gold; 2 | 
And-what would now be thought 2 ſirange deligne, 
To build a Houſe, was then to undermine, > . x 
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All the extremity of Sea 
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Pcople liv'd under ground, and happy dwellers 
Whoſe loftieſt habitations were all Cellars : 
Thoſe Primitive times were 1nnocent, for then 
Man, who turn'd after F OX, but made his Den« 

But, ſte a (ail of 
To court the rich Tyf2ntz of the Mine 3 
Hundreds of bold Leanders do confront, 
For this lov'd Hero, the rough Helleſpont 3 
'Tis an Armado Royal does engage 


trim and hne, 


For ſome new Hellex with this equipage 3 
Prepar& too, ſhould we their Addreſſes bar, 
To force their Miſtreſs, with a ten years War : 
But that our Mine's a comimon good, a joy 
Made not to ruine, but enrich our Troy. = 
But oh ! theſe bring it with, emand conſpire 
To pawn that Idol for our Smoake and Fire. 
Silver's but Ballaſt, this they bring on ſhore, - 
That they may treaſure up our better Orcs 

For this they venture Rocks and Storms, dche 
and Sky, | 
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63. Newk oem ; and Songs. 
For the glad unchals of this precious Mold, 


Cowards dare Pyrates, Miſers part with Gold. 
Hence 1s it, when the doubtful Ship ſets forth, 
The Naving-necedle ſtill directs her Noth ; 
/,nd Natures ſecret wonder to atteſi 

Our India's worth, diſcards both Eaſt and Weſt 


For Tyne 3 nor only Fire commends this Spring, 


A Coal-pit is a Mine of every thing. 
We link a Jack-of-All-trades ſhop, and ſound 


An Inverſe Burſe, an Exchange under ground. . 


tome 


This Protews-carth converts to what you] hai, 
Now you may wear to Silk, now turn to Plate ; 
And, what's a Metamorphotis more dear, 
Difſolve it, and *twill turn to Loxdon-Beere 
And ywhatſoc'ce that gaudy City boaſts, __ 
Each Month does drive to our attractive Coaſts,z. % : 
We ſhall exhauſi their Chamber, and deyour | 
| Their Treaſures at Guild-ball, and Mint i'th' Towers” 
Our Stayth's their Mortgag'd Strcets will ſoon diyide, 
Blazon their Cornbjlftelta, ſhare Cheap:ſfide. 


- Pride firſt wore Cloathes, Nature diſdains Attire; ; 


Belongs to th'Collier, he mull keep us warnh. 


c Ne ew P14 Mm 1 * > 8% - > ny "> . ; 
Thus ſhall our Coal-pits charity and pity, . 
At diſtance undermine and hre-the City. 


Should we exaG, they d pawn their Wives, and treat 
To ſwoop thoſe Coolers for our ſoveraign heat. 
*Bove kiſſes and embraces hre controuls 3 

No Venus heightens like a peck of Coals. 

Medea was the Drug of ſome old Sire 3 

And ſon's Bath a luſty Sca-coal-fire. 
Chimneys are old mens Miſftreſſes, cheir fins 

A modern dalliance with their meazled thing. 
To all Defects a Coal-pit gives a Cure, + -* 
Gives Youth to Age, and Raiment to the Pax. 


She made us Naked, 'cauſe ſhe gaveus Fire. - ci 
Full Wharfts are Ward-robes, and the DESI 


The quilted Alderman in alt's Array, 129] 
Finds but cold comfort in a Summerxs-day 3: 

Girt, wrapt, and mutficd, yet with all this ftir-/ .. 
Scarce warm, when {mathex'd in4.js dioake Fur.s. 
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Nor proof againf} A Winters 651-7 


Should he himſelf wear all's own Liveries 3 A 
But Chil-blains under Silver-ſpurs bewails, | x 
1 
\ 
| 


And in embroyder.d buskins blows his nails. | 
Rich Medows and full Crops are c]{ewhere found; | 
We can reap Harveſts from our barren ground. | | 
The bald parch'd Hills that circumſcribe our Tyne, 

Are no leſs pregnant in our happy Mine. | 
| Their unfſedg/d tops ſo well content our palats, 


We envy none their Noſegays and their Sallets. 

A gay rank Soy], like a young Gallant goes, 

And ſpends it ſelf, that it may wear fine Clothes 3 
Whilſt all its worth is toits back confin'd, | 
Ours wears plain out-ſide, but is richly lin'd. 

- Winter's above, "tis Summer underneath, 

A truſty Morglay in a ruſty ſheath. y 

As precious Sables ſometimes enterlace 

A wretched Serge,or Grograin Caſſock calc : | | 
Rocks own no Spring, are pregnant with no Showers, 
Etfals and Gems ax thxtinfed of Flowers 
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Infiead of Roſes, Beds of Rubics Y 
And Emeralds recompence the Violet. 


Dame Nature, not like other Madams, wears, 
Though ſhe is bate, Pearls in her Eyes and Ears. 
f What though our Fields preſent a naked fight ? 

| A Paradice ſhould-be an Adamize. 

{ The Northern Lad his bonny Laſs throws down, 
| And gives her a black Bag for a green Gown, 
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'To THE 


DUTCHESS. 


CLEA VELAND. 


S Sea-men ſhipwrackt on ſome happy ſhore, 
A Diſcover Wealth in Lands unknown before 3 
And what their Art had labour'd for in vain, 
{- By thar misfortunes happily obtain : 


So my much-envy 'd Muſe by Storms long tot, 
| H eat pon yolk Holphibe Coal 
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73 New Poems and Songs, 
And finds more favour by her ill ſucceſs, 


Than ſhe could hope for by her happineſs. p Fi 
Once Cats's Virtues did the Gods oppoſe, | | Y 
When they the Victor, he the Vanquiſh'd choſe: * 7 
But you have done what Cato could not do; | Y 
To chuſe the Vanquiſh'd, and reſtore him too. | 
Let others (till triumph, and gain their cauſe | . 
By their deſerts, or by the Worlds applauſe 3 $1 
Let Merit Crowns, and Juſtice Laurels give, | 1 
But let me Happy by your Pity live. ; J 


True Poets empty Praiſe and, Fame deſpiſe 3 
Fame is the Trumpet, but your Smiles the Prize, | 
You fit above, and ſee vain men below | * 
Contend for what you only canbeſtow : | 


But thoſe great Actions others do by chance, 


Are, like your Beauty, your Inheritance. 


 Sogreat a Soul, ſuch ſweetneſs joynd in One, 


Could only ſpring from Noble Grandiſoni 
You, like the Stars, not by reflexion bright, 
Arc born to your own Heav'n, and your own Light þ 


- | Like them are ok; but fo a Nobler Cauſe, 2, 
From your own Kgowledg , not from Natures Laws: 
Your pow'r you uſe but-for your own defence, 
To guard your own, or others Innocence. 
Your Foes are ſuch as they, not you, have made 
And Virtue may repel, though not invade. 
Such courage did the Ancient Hero's ſhow, cet 
:. Who, when they might prevent, did wait the blow 'N 
With that aſſurance, as they meant to ſay, 
We will o'recome, but ſcorn the ſafeſt way. 
Well may I reſt ſecure in your great Fate, 
And dare my Stars to be unfortunate. I 
What further fear of danger can there be ? 
Beauty, that caſtives all things, ſets me free. 
Poſtcrity would judge by my ſucceſs, 
I had the Grecian Poets happineſs, 
Who waving Plots, found out a better way 3 
Some God deſcended and preſerv'd the Play. 
© Whenfirſt the Triamphs of your Sex were ſung 
Þ By choſe old Poets, Beauty was but young "8 
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"77 — OM w Poems and Songs. | 
And few admair'd her native red and white, 
Fill Poets dreſt her up to charm the fight. 

So Beauty took on truſt, and did engage 


For ſums of praiſes, till ſhe came of age : 
| But this vaſt growing Debt of Pocſie, 
. You, Madam, juſtly have diſcharg'd to me, 
3 When your applauſe and favour did infuſe 
New life tomy conderan'd and dying Muſe; 
A | Which, that the World as well as you may ſce, 
” Lettheſerude Verſes your Acquittance be- 
a Receivd in full this preſent day and year, 
| One ſpveraign ſmile from Beauties general Heir. 
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To a Fooliſh Fair One. 
Is true, we all confeſs you fair, - . 
The red and white well —_ ; 
| You have an'eye beyond compare, © 
A delicate ſmall waſte 3 
That leadso ſuch delight as is 
Unſpeakable, like after-bliſs. 
Akin ſo pure, as new-faln ſnow 
El. For ſorrow melts away, ' 2 ogy 
{ Becauſe ſubdu'd in whiteneſs (0.5. 
And ſoft as what to ſay” id: 
Compariſon limps far behind ! em? L 
| Your matchleſs body in my mind. -, .. [7 
But what's all this co purpoſe ſaid ? 14115 #04 
As much as nothing yetz ' 8 714 
Shew me the Jewel here that's laid. - 1, 
Up in this Cabinet. 
T'm for the kernel; and theſhell, 
Though ne'se ſo ſmooth, take hethat will 
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Become a Noble Breſt, 


Ask any of Dians's Train, 
Or Abbeſs of the reſi : 


And ſhe'] reſolve you, fooliſh Pride 
Nee dwelt where Wiſdom does abide. 


Fading BEAUTY. 


Ake Time, my Dear, Cre Time takes wing 3 
Beauty knows no ſecond Spring : | 
- Marble Pillars, Tombs of Braſs, 
Time breaks down, much more this Glaſs 3 
Then &'rc that Tyrant Time beſpeak it, 
Let's drink healchs in't firſt, then break'it. 

At Twenty ve in Womens eyes 


Beauty docs fade, at Thirty dyes. 
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L 
() Tarry, let me banquet on 
| 


Thoſe Cherries dropping-ripe on hes 


Too ſoon, alas, they will be gon, 


And a cold Palfie ſhake the Tree. So 


Il. - 


No Fawn, nor yet out-lying Deer, -' * 
 Grazes within 'this' Ivory Paley. 


Yet what now likes, will loathe the cat, 
And run into an old Wives Tale, .-: | 
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Thoſe Armsof Trk and Loncafer 
naited ty bene Chas, 
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Ee long will fall agen to Was, ... 
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For Roſcs then, where ha we ok? 


A Full Grown BE A UTY.::.. 


_ 


” p -v 
$ 7» [ 3 v 6! 0 r 2 - 


Thoſs anndL ſhine fo deat, "53 X . 
As makes the days bright Eyc to wink, | = 0 
Muſt ſuffer ſtrange Eclipſes here, 
And in their ſockets faintly ſink. EZ 


V. bo 
Thoſp pretty Balls of Panting ſnow, I | 


That circle in the Milky way, | 
Shall two looſe hanging Udders grow, X 

And all your glories thus decay. 

_ 

Then be not fondly nice to ſpare 4:1 £4. 

What unthrift time will lewdly ſpends) Þ i 
Keep open houſe, and let me ſhare 3 

| What ficely came, as freely lend; 


| Bee Bene breaks up houſe, and ear 
© Provehoſpitably kind, impart.” | 
ih nt Toole thy the kad their ſin Gan 
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+ The ENJOY, 


| PF from the Rare)y Edifice, | Y 
| Where Princes dwell, and Lords relort . 


Weary of ſeeing in the, Coart 
0 $6 much conſtraint and Artifice, 

At home I liv'd in liberty, 

Though my Heart did 6, 5-2: lye 

' Within my deareſt Silvia' S ;Breft: 

* Nor fearing in her Love thi Inconftancy of Fate, 

Led the ſweeteſt life for reſt, 

That ever feap'd the Snares of Lavy,Grichc or Hate: 


- 30 
MySenes kept intelligence... | 
[With my Defiresin equal: "v0 2453 « if 
Aud ſought moat 3 thouſand pleaſures A 
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h one : my FFortine did ad mire, 


H To blefs.me Heaven did conſpire 3 ; "2, 

® To make : happy, every Star Se \ 4 '$ 

J Caſt down ſo mild an fat eft my affions, 
No oppoſi tion e*re did bar 


Me from enjoying to the full all my Ds 1 


IIL 


Thus was my ſtate incomparable, 


So was my Miſtreſs, and my Love 3 
All others joyes I ſoard above bs 
So high, that they ſecr'd miſcrabſt. = | 
I was a Lover much belov'd, Bp > 
And "midſt the frequent j joy I prov'd _ We 
No bitterneſs was intermix'd » i 

But whilſt thereon Ifed, the more that I enjoy'd, 

The more my appetite was fix'd 

Ween GEEEAITEEY coy. | 
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52 Her Beauties naked to each eye, 
| Glutting the Light cochantingly 
With the choice Obje s ſhe beſtows. 
Upon the Flowers we glittering ſpic 
" Tears, or rather Pearls ralie, 004 
 Droptfiom the Checks of fair Anror* Z : 
Wherewith the to whom. Zephirzs makes. 0 5 and : : 


_ 


And whom the blight Spring.doex alot; 2? 
Does beautifis each Morn hes Neck-and Curled _=_ 
V. b WA 6 : ; 


There *"mongft the Siilcs and ITY 
- Phe little (colick God-inſpis'd, 
_Diped of on  Mocemcly Graſs al med 
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” And fil when he deſir'd to Kiſs, 
- Hecatne'to reft himſelf, Oh Bliſs ! 
 Betwixt my Silvia's (ſnowy Breſis3 
Whence he ctcated thouſand new and freſh Adfights; 
E ' Whoſe Charms no Language can expreſs; '. _ j 


For every moment Life orDeath was in their mights, | - 


VI. | 4 


Sometimes we (aw a Satyr cone, 
Who fitting in an Oaks freſh ſhade, 
" Upon his Pipe complaints then made ? 
Of Love, and its {weet Martyrdome. "9 Tt 
Then walk'd' we to a Grove apart, 
Wherein the Syn no beam could dart, : 


To find out Solitarineſs. | 
And finding peaceful Reſt,with ſolitude there ſportin 
| We baniſh all unquictneſs, by 
Lefi chat might have diſturb our a armle ef | © 
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VIL 
; There under a ſtraight Mirtle»tzee,..,_ 

Gs {Which Lovers holy.do eſteem). 

Where grav'd by Vers hand had been, 


| Her Trophies, and Loves Myſtery : 
{ © Moſtſolemn Vows betwixt us paſt, 
| That our bright. Flame ſhould ever laſts ; 


. _* Nor ſhould its Ardour weaker grow. | | 
7 (6 THU g2tts 11452 


Then offering up hoſe Oathes tg to our ViQtorious King, 


We wrote them on the Bark below ) 
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Bat they were deeper printed. on Our x hear within 
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hag HOWS nas? 7 14 2IL2IGUE It * ' 
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Candi her Ear thus kuſprad 1, * 
T's 29953 Vf. Verxoy 


\ *s noms Y conſjangy) 
dh your Lye oe, or ſcott 
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Then keeping ſilence for a ſpace, 
I ſigh'd, and with a mouratu} facc 
Proceeded thus with: Lovers Art: 
Shall I c're dareto hope > Oh tively M Miracle ! 
To be as exly i in your Heart 
As in yout Eyes, where __ my ſelf el, 
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IX. 


She mov'd with this, would anſiyer me, | 


( Accuſi ng firſt my want of Faith) 
" Lyfee, a Place thy Image hath 
Deeper than in my Eye can be: | 
"The take thy ſelf to judge i it here, 
You know i it cannot be fo neer, 
Since it appears {o lietle, —— Well 
Believe then by reflected Lines thou docſt Ss a 
Gravd on my heart where it docs dwell, |. 


| | At this reply; my ravithe ſpirits 
- eing rapt into a huge content, | 
| _. 1did implore. her quick confent 
| Unto more amorous delights. 
F And thus to make our conteſt ſhort, 
| Itempted her to that ſweet ſport | 

, Wherewith 3 a Woman' $ ſeldom cloy' d: 
{+ "Caſping berio the heat, that great defire| Ov 
4 ® - © (She Feng then to be enjoy d)* 7 
;  Gioſer then amopous Vines embrace the irdy Bs, © 
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G "I thy en on het inet np Lips ile oily ©* 


4, roma bob rates 
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W._-- [Net Sand Sangs. - 
My ; pg aSfreeas 1, 
'" Pledging thoſe healths moſt greedily, 


Was o'recome. mans ſame excels i dx 5 
When having laviſhly thus ſpent our Amorous ſtore, 


Our drooping Countenance did expreſs, , j 
| Thorow our languiſh'd looks, that we could do no> | 


X11. 
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ce 


Yet our deſires reſuming courage, 


When our endeavors weakeſt grew, 
Exercisd many ways aj1ew 
Loves Game, for which each ſenſe did forage » )/ 
That ſweet bewitching paſſion A 
Led us with ſo much ardor on, 
And all our motions were hurld, 
" That whoat'that ſame time in Cypris's Gtove had ſeen? 
would ſurc have judgd, that all the World | s, 
Had be been the. Wagerof ſo herce pron 
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In this enjoyment ne'retheleſs 


We ſcorn'd the World, and did content us 
With thoſe only Joyes Love lent us, 
Whilſt my firetcht Body hers did prels. 
A thouſand times of this more glad, 
Then if both Iudies we had had 3 
We wanted nothing thoſe ſhort hours: 
\ "Twas not our wiſh,a Crown ar Kingdomor tohayes 


we envyd notRiches or Powers 1 tz 


Teenjoy thoſe Pleaſures Rill , was all that = did -: IN 4 
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Never (tiigh with Cloathes duced, 
Venus her dear Love embraced) | 
| Were ſuch various Sports myented 2 

Nor ere did Love, and's P{yobe fair with him, 
Taſte ſuch delights, weve ſo contented 

As were our raviſht Souls, with this enticing Sin, 


X V. 


The Tongue being &th' party too, 2 
Who « doſe KiBbBeliegd it, firajght © 7 
On the Lips bordeys i would wait, by 7 
+ Apt f68wetirnes forth il allies "EW 
The Enemy when its ftroakes did cone, 
. Found it ſoſweet - Martyrdome, 
= That ic did welcome cach atteints _ 
- + Whilft chopland Smocks. and Sighs at the «ns cine tos. 
<8 For Songs of Videory's without plaints 27. = 
- Rank trogully; and che wat camtented | 
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One day cloſe by h murmugig Spring | 
Of liquid Silver ourifid, 


Whoſe wandring winding Stream did alaks Fe 
Towards the Sea, and ran thercinz 

My Lute did ſpeak the ſofteſt firain 
Fingers could make, to entertain 

My Fancy with 3 but-then-anon - 


"2 he Ss bak i ar 
_ * Which'mov'd the very Rocks whereon'" 
The luſty ſprightly Goats did often skip aid be 


ewPoe ms, and Songs, . 
The Beall we every where did ſec 
Gazing at os on bended knee; ; 
Charm'd into fi lence all things were, 
| Whilſt from an aged Oak, inſpir'd with our content, 
Theſe words ditindtty we did hear, 
Which in a pleaſing tone to.us were ſent, 


Orpheus from Rhadamanthe's ſight, . 
. Hath now redeem'd from Hell again | 
(Spight of, its Flames, and Fates ſtrong Chain) 
- Exridice to heavenly Light. 
That moſt unparallell'd Pair in Love, ; 
Are once more now rejoyn'd above 3 
t Twice parted againſt boths deſires, 
ts Head in which the Gods gr rare Gifts have en. 
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Nor his lo much ad mired Lyre, 
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+To othe Waves mercy chan it ſeers were tr expos'd. 
| ns oe obeathbt> 
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A Land-Voyage in Ireland, 


5 + | Xo ( 
Fter a Break-faſt, the laſt SundaysEve, . 
By the Sun's Riſc, the Blarney'we did leave 3 


{| _ Whoathis getting up ſo ſmil'd and laught, 
As if he'd drink the Clouds for s Momiogs-draughe. 
But yet, alas, we had not gone a League, {i 
When the falſe Weather turn'd dire@lyTeige 3/1. 
And the Witid roo unkindly turned South, 1 3 29 
And blew i'th' Teeth of thoſe had ſoitie, a no 
Of thoſe had none ; ſothat Betty thanfait, 7 
+ Spight of all wants, had ſuffer'd, if then there" 
The Rain pour'd down ſo faſt, *twas too well known. 
The Clouds were then not troubled with the Stand? © 
This did ſo greatly raiſea little Brook, '! {> _#***3?, 4p 
8 That we did fear our way we tad elitodks; qr of 
| - For*twasſodeep, that a Ship might have ths 
| "Final tho! laden _ Cm 
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__ we "E's we Aid bas 
- To witheach Hand and Foot had been a Fin: 
Ac length by Landand Watct we got o're, 
And -had no ſooner reache the Pagan-ſhore, 

But a bold Teigt, ere 1 could look about, 
Swore for to wet tiny inſide as my out, þ 
With that he brought 4 Flegoni, but ſo greabie, 1 
That had ty: Boots been half ſo much, with cafe }-* | 
The Water had kept out, which I'did fear 
Much lefs than to let in his ſmaller Beer * 
Beer, of whicki many il} things might be ſed; 
'Were't not unkit to (peak ill of the Dead. 
Yet thus mach of it I daze boldly fay, 
Though weak, it quickly drove ns all away. 
But that, you'll ſay, was not much for its Fame, 
Since that the. Water had necr done the ſame: 4 
Having my potion drunk, I held it fit. ; 
| To pay, though drinking Lhad paid for it : Ll 
 Anbente hangout pee LE. 
; Tt whcphut Woreponly Ao Ame þ3 
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I olct o iN, tha harly I by think, = by. 


othing could be worle tak Oy x 
{ 'On Hoſt, at leygth, «lire Gb, ASE: 
Yet more than we, our Beaſts we did beſtride;  _. , 
3” And ſwitch'and ſpur, a foot-p pace rid away, _...... -. -Y 
J  Uoto the place where Captain Ruddock lay; 1... 
, | But wet (o Cap-apee, that where we flood, | LE 
3h wealmoſt there did raiſe a ſecond Flogd.; . — 
| ” Which made the half-drown'd Garriſpndefirs ...7; 
'_ That we this marching Deluge wouM metires... .. 1 F 
"5. Nay, ſome of them,Guck not to fay aloud, . ... .-1v © 
Þ$; - wewere not Men, but a diſſolving Cloyd... 41; * 4 
Such were our Droppings, that if they had. big ., ; - 
': Tears of Repentance, they had Drown'd oureSigs 7 + | af 
| Que balf-becalmed Steeds we then did lafh.n,,., +. 
| Til arch length we came to Bely-Glgſtns, » 199 | "1 
But ſome, as Lthoyght, went IP 
 Tho' that the Qugrte's, were of Giptain Dilhay,.. 
SUE pw" 6.24j + 
\ liner mantis owe... F Fa 
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' Hoping that T his furthet world have gon, 
But ended there our Navigation. | 
I ſcorn'd ſo poota thought, and theiefore got 4 


A reeling Charon to a reeling Coit. 


Ic was a Miracle we were not ſunk, , g F 
Since that the Boat and Boat-man both were drunk: = | 
Had but the firſt as full of Liquor bin | "2 
As the laſt was, nought could have made it ſwim: © bE Cf 
That Axiom we did then experiment, £E 
That nothirig's weighty inits Element 3 
Elſe we had there miſcarricd without doubt, 
By Charon's wet within, and ours without. 
But of George Dillon, three Steeds I did borrow,. ©. 
*,- Whith I made bold the Water to ſwim thorow. | | 
OurTrain we left there, and thoſe three that went-ong 4 


\ 1 
WereT, my Setvant Gibbs, and Maurice Fenton. © 'S A 
$0 lean thoſe Gennets were, that their ribs "+ 

\ 


| 'F > Couldſce as plaitily as L could ſee Gibbr © © \'. 
=  And,to fpeak true; the beſt Beaft that we were-on,”'> 
=: 24-05 Sirc and Dae, downtight Gov 1. 
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"Asfor their niettl; you ſoul thinkit rate, 
When nought about thern but theit hair did ſtare. © 
Their otr-lide, tho 'twere harſh, yet ſure they be 

The civil'ſt Creatures I did ever ſee ; 

For, without lying it might well be ſed, 

To every ching they bow'd both knee and head 3 
Chiefly my own, which made me ſtrongly feat 


f then did ride on an Idolatet 3 


At leaſt, if it be lawful ta ſay 


{- Ofone who unto tones doth knecl and pray. 
And when he ſtumbled, yoa might then as ſoon! 
a Have hindred Fae, 35 him from falling down. 
'Þ. Buc yet ſo wanton, that between each ſpit 
+ And firide; heever inceſt would commit. 
F : Maurice his Stced oft put him into fright 
- of juftly loſing the Name of White Knight. 
' The Horſe too that my Man was mounted on, * 
| Was by his Maſter called Choridon, | 4 
| which h gallant Naine did coſt che poor Jade dear; 
him both G;bbs and the Clodk-ba bor - 


= . _ Lo 


; 


; Which ford = oh Getulian 64 to wa 
That we at firſt did think he took't in ſnuf. 
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And thercfore for to right him I was minded, / 


Which doing, I ſoon found him broken-winded : 


And that he ſhew'd too in ſo high a form, 
I wondred, crofling Styx, he rais'd no ſtorms 
This happy truth as ſoon as I did find, 
I voted Gibbs ſtill for to ride behind 3 | 
I Which tho I had not, here *cis to be acts; | 
| The Beaſt himſelf had done what I had votcd : 

So that when Mettle did in our Stecds fail, 

That want was helpd by an obliging Galc. 

But now 1 end, leſt ſome might truly ſay, 

The Story 1s as tedious as the Way. 

At length, with hazard both of Life and Lim, 

By Candle-light Macroome we entred in Oh 


4 : So dirty, that even as much Rain agen pas 
2 F Could with much difficulty make us Clean. "+ [ 


Our Horſes too, as thoſe that ſaw chemi lay, 
Appeard like moving Statues made of Clay: z 


_— 


Mod cio allve, did Gem che ſ:-one Earth, 
From whence at firſt they did derive their Birth, 


We were no ſooner lighted,. but we there 


Did offer up many a Curſe and Pray'r:-: 
The firſt, a greater ſute we could not give, 
Was, That our Horſes as they were might live 3 
And the laſt was, They mit be rid by choſe 
Who were our Private and the Publick Foes, 


To 
. AFair MISTRESS. 


Madam, 


7* praife you fo your face, I think T bs. Y 
As grols a kindnels as to ſprinkle Ink | 


| 


Inſtead of thoſe Black-patches Ladies wear 


As Foyls, to ſet their Beauties off more rare. « 


Troth, I muſt tell,you plain, to.climb the Skies 


Tem mi fs <6 of Eycs3 
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And having put yours out, in cithers Grave 


T*inocculate a'Sthr; *tis wondrous brave, 


I muſt confels, and ſpeaks a Giant Muſe, 

Such monſtrous high fimilitudes to uſe; 

They cannot'chuſe but a rare Beauty make, 

When all the Bulls and Bears th'ave bronght to ltake; 
That fay her Name were Urſula, Tic wager, 
In place of Mixer, ſhe ſhall be the Major 3 

Her Cheeks the Milkze-way, where the whole Team 

Of Deitics eat Strawberries avd Cream 3 7 
And when they call for healths, young Hebe trips, | 
And taps full Bowls of Nectar from her Lips : 
The very Dimple of her Chin is (o, | 
Cupid there hides his Quiver and his Bow : 
And, it this Dimple be fo wide, I trow, 
(Hark in your Ear) What think ye's that below? | 


Fool that I' was, *tis eafie to beguile 

The igflorant; I ſze for all this while 

Hotil I heard her thighs white Matble were, 

ang the NE flones not found chi chat, 
| By A 
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* By that time to the Moon ſhe's fall compard, 
With Atoms powdred, with the Sun-beams hair'd, 
Tooth'd like an Elephant, at leaſt like Pearl 3 


7 _—_ 


Will ſhe not ſcem a luſty ſtrapping Girl ? 
Her Legs, the Polcs on which this Heaven liands;, any 
Sure ſhe wears pretty Shoes, ſmall Gloves on Hands. 

But let each Lover chuſe what he ſees good, __ - 
I love a Miſtreſs made of fleſh and blogd 3 | 


| Andof thoſe moxtal Beautics, to ſay true, 


bo 


* T love none more, "cauſc none more fair than you. 


Againſt WOME N.. 
T Oman at hirſt intended was, no doubt, IEF 
WY To pleale and comfort manz not (oof; $9 Pac 
At every trifle , till in ſome fond, paſſion, ES of 
Man over-kind alter'd her true. Creation, . Igor. * 
As Kings dil Popesz to whomithe Provesb. well. 
Extends, That give an inch, they'll take anell. . 
Aud lince experience ſhews cach Dame. Ones, 112, 
''In ſtate, as Teefing, fain owld be Pope eden 4 is -þ 
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100 New Poems arid Songs. 
So learn the garb of Pride; ſpeaks ſharp, is cruel, 


2 
©. 


Obſcrves no mean, no reaſon : Here's a Jewel 

To truſt indeed ! a pretty piece of Folly 

To cope with, in a (crious Mclancho)y : 

Whoſe Will's her Law, whoſe Terms allow we maſt; 
(And ſhort Vacations too 3) whoſe Love's meer Luſt 3 
Grant all ſhe asks, or talks, be ſure to pleaſe, 

Or elſe be ſire tolive in little cale, 

Where once her'ſplecti's againlt, nd Egge ſo ill 

Can Malice lay, but ſhe fits brooding ſtill 3 

Her Tears as ful} of Treaſon 2s her Smiles, 

And both intrapping like the Crocodiles. 

Not a poor minute certain, juſt like one 

Phays faft and looſe z now here, now preſto, gone. 


Who carries Tales, brings Sweet-meats; it's no matter, 


To pleafe her, what they ſorge, or how they flatter. 
Nor cates ſhe how ſhe makes her Lover fad 3 

Bur croſs her in the leaſt, ſhe runs ſtark mad. 
When ſhe's trickt up in all her gay attire, 

: Lels caule fee I to loye her than admite. 
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; Take her undreſt, and all her Trinkets out, 
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There's a ſweet Prize to keep ſuch coyl about 
One ſets*em well together, he that ſwears, 
Woomen and Dogs ſet all the World by th" Ears. 
O for ſome other way to Propagate, 
Than this accurſed cauſe of all Debate ! 
Where noble Friendſhip muſt be quite caſhier'd, | 
It ſhe fat down belicy 'd, or but once heard 3 
And if her pet 5 not ſerv'd i'th' nick, far Ic(s 
Undecent noiſe makes the Longs. 
Eve by the Serpent was equal d3 my mind 
Gives me, that Serpent entred all the Kind. 
Had that firſt Anabaptift herd (I mean | 
Thoſe Swine that Satan waſht. away ſoclean) 
Been left, and every Female that made hcad, ? 
That's all the Sex but ten, dipt in their licad. 
(Perhaps too, thoſe are cranſmigrated now, 


Since each foul grunting Quean's baptized Sow ) 


, ©,;what a jolly Bone-fire had the Prince 4 
Of Darkneſs made! How many Men ſav'd fince? » Þ 
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Le " by Is Earth t fo Hell had fone, 
As (mall fires ſerve where the chiet tudi*s ſpent. 
But are not Women helps ? yes, nought {© ſure, 
| Helps to undo men, if they'll it endure. 

It thou fit fill, and little have to ſay, 

She'll help thee to diſcourte, but her own Way 5 

So full of groſs impertinence; at beſt; 

Imagine when ſhe's froward , what's the reſt? 

Hat an Eſtate? and would'ſt improve it well? 

Leave it to her, ſhe' j help thee pawn or ſell, 

To buy this Toy, that other coſtly faſhion, 

Or elſediſgrace thee with a Miſers paſſion. 

Art thou well ttockt with firength,and health to fiiend 

Shell help thee to a paſtime that (hall Ipend | it. ha 7 
If Women then ſuch helps oft prove to be, - 

Let them oy: who they will, pray God help. me. 


| 


A N S W E R 
in Defence of. W OMEN. 


We: wild diſteraper has' poſſeſt thy brain, h 
Harſh Satyriſt, in ſuch uncomely fig"? 


To wound that heavenly Race, the joys of men, 
All at one iroke aſſaſlin'd by thy Pen ? | 

Asif a general defeion had * "24 

Seiz'd all the Sex, becauſe a few prove bad : 

Or that on Church, *auſe ſome Fanaticks fall, 
It needs muſt follow w'are Fanaticks all. 
Recant, or fly, for lo the ſacred Band 
Of Wit and Valour Feminine's at hand. 
The twice-ſteel'd Goddeſs claps her Armor on, I 


And leads the van againſt thee, fo that none 
- Of all the Muſes, Or a Grace, Sabind 
| This alloge ther, now dare ſtay f behind. | 
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New Poems and Songs. 
Who weeping ſate by their own Fountain dri'd 
Up in this ſun-burnt age, born to deride 
Their ſacred influence 3 and when they ling 
| With unwaſht hands, pollute the Virgin-ſpring, > 
Led by che Grecian Hero's, they diſplay 
For Coloyrs the Chaſte Wite of Ithacs, 
Witha full Troop attending z and that Dame 


Whoſc coſtly Faith keeps freſh the breath of Fame 3 
Who built her Lord a Tomb with wondrous Art, ., 


Yet not fo rich, as that eboat her heare- 

The fam'd Lwcyetia; and Paulina's try'd 
Endear'd affection, poize the Romai ſide : 
On whom the Veſtals wait with holy fire, 
Whole flames not burn, but only warm defire 3 
With Regiments well fill'd of youthful years, 
That Muſter paſs under thoſe Brigadcers, 
But what remoter Times and parts have known, 


We find at home contracted in our own- 


Take one for all the reli, whoſe worth unſtain d, -. 


Makes perfect truth what perhaps Pocts fain'd 
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New Poems and Songs. 
That ſhould falſe tongues lick all my hopes away, 


| And in her ore-caſt Eye benight my Day 
| As whocan ſcape thofe Ear-wigs, if ſo near 
| They wriggle in, as to aſſault the Ear ? 
(And it is cafie, where they'l be ſo vicious, 
] Tintrap an honeſt meaning unſuſpicious) 
I'd wear her frowns for favors, and would 'diem © 
Them marks of caution, not of diſcſteem. 
Go, light thy Taper at yor' Ladies Eyes, 
| Where Day doth ſcem to break, che Sun to riſe 
On equal Hymen, who nc're minds the parts, 
But gets a trick to joyn Eſtates, not Hearts 3 0 ; 
He that does Marry thinks not ſure he takes 2 
An Angel into his embrace, nor makes 
A Deity of Duſt, and ſuch are we 
| If there be fleſh and blood, ſome faults will be. 
Tho the mad Pens of Lovers Idolize, 
Yet in cold blood, try'd Husbands are more wile. 
Wedlock's the Lifes grand Salle, if its Oyſe: l 
was ſome Vincger thetaſteis ſpoyld. 
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He that damns all but for the faults of ſome, 
Deſtroys his Orchard for a rotten Plum, 
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Or Crab-tree-ſtock, when a dilcreeter Fate 
Would graft upon it, or inoculate. 

Like to the Sot, ſo out of love with Prince, 

He hurns his Book for ſome Errata's in', 

"Tis a meer humor this, which ſpent, you then 
Cry Women up, as faſt as down the Men , 
Though *tis unnatural , becauſe confeli 


Even by themſelves, that down they'r at the beſt. 


All that but looks like fair, great, good on Earth, 


Takes from a Femalc its fhrſt riſe and birth. 


Talk of high thoughts, who will Ambition prize, - 


Does any thing make Man lik: Woman nc ? 
Can there be Love without her, or true Wealth ? 
She's his beſt Mine, beſt Dodtor for his Health, 
His all in all 3 in hcr embraces ſtands - 

That little World, the greater which commands. 


She's ſach a Mint as Coyns him Young agen, 
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and Songs, 


And makes his Stamp paſs currant amongſt Men- RE 


Talks ſhe at rabdom, as you here define HA 
OT is but as wiſh Men will do ſometirhe; 
To me thoſe (weet Diverſions freſh appear, 
A running Banquet, after heavy chear. - 
Man helpleſs were without her help indeed z 
The Worlds great Spirit would be loſt, and Seed. 
Then helpleſs let him be doth lo require 3 | 


So help me God, as I ſuch help defire. 
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Fooliſh NICE TY. 


Hate a {ullen Miſtrels, of ſuch tumor, 
1 Pat in a ]cR, it puts her out of Humor 3 
Fondly miſtakes each paſſant word I lay, | 
Takes pet, as Tinder fire, then fools away 
Her (c1f in Childiſh anger ; if the ſpeaks, 
At beſt, when beſt ſhe's pleas d, poor thing it breaks 
1ato ſuch woful phraſe, doth ſo disburſc 
Odd ends of Gojd and Silver in diſcourſe, 


» 7 o 


"——\ 


That, as I live, 'ris much againſt my will, 


For her own credit, ſhe's not filent ſtill; 
| Better ſhut up in ſilence, tho ſhe go 
For Proud, than open to her overthrow: 
What's a fair Woman imply? Shall I tell ye ? 
A Box of Mummy, or of warmer jelly 3 
Which for a taſte, or ſo, may curxant paſs, 

But not to make a meal on: Wherc's that Aſs 

A picce of Snout-fair ignorance would marry ? 
Sooner Pd hew a Mifiteſs from the Quarry 
Pigmalion once carv*d out ; I'd ſooner go 
On pilgrimage to Mecha, and there throw 
My Eyes on burning Bricks, till all about 
The Nerves and Sinews crackt, their Lamps leapt oi, | 
Than fix on ſuch a Wife : take this from me, 
There's nought ſo fulſome as a Fooliſh She. 


The Victory over the Spameurtds in 


| * the Bay of Sandia Crux ,.in the | 
Iſland of Texerrffe. iT: 


7] Ow does Spains F leet her ſpacious wings unfold, 
N, Leaves the New World, and haftens to the Old ; C- 

| | But tho the Wind were fair, they ſlowly {wom, 

+ Fraighted with active guilt, and guilt fo come 3 

L For this Rich load, of which lo proud they are, 

Was rais'd by Tyranny, aid rais'd for War. 


Ev'ry capacious Galleons Womb was fill'd 

'4* With what the Wombof wealthy Kingdoms yield: 
The New Worlds wounded' [nerails they had t tore | 
For Wealch, wherewith to wound the Old one more. 
Wealth, which all others Avarice might cloy, ane 
But yet in them caus'd as mach Fear as Joy. 
For now upon the Main themſelves they ſaw, 


That bonne Ewpage where we give] the Law. 
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Of \f Windsand Waters rage they fearful aj 
But much more fearful th'Engliſh Flags to ſee. 
Day, that. to thoſe who ſail upon the Deep 7 


More wiſht for, and more welcome is then Sleep; * 

They dreaded to behold, leſt the Sun's Light { 
With our dread Streamers ſhould ſalute their light; | % 
In thickeſt Darkneſs they would chuſe to ſteer, - 


So that ſuch Darkneſs might ſuppreſs their fear. | 
At length theirs vaniſhes, aud Fortune ſmiles, | 
For chey behold the Cweet Canery-les 5 

One of which doubtleſs is by Nature bleſi 
Above both Worlds, Grace 'tis above thic reſt. 
For leſt ſome Gloomineſs might {tain her Sky, 
Trees there the Duty of the Clouds (upply. 

0 Noble Truſt , which Heav' n oh this Iſle pours; | 
Fertile to be, yet never need her ſhowrs ! | 


A happy People, which at once do gain 
The Benefits without the Ills of Rain! | 
% Both Health and Profit Fate cannot deny, x | 
b:" + Where &il the Earth is moiſt, the Air nil dry: "_ 


F There jarring Elements nodifcord know, - 
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Fewel and Rain together kindly grow 3 
And Coolneſs there with Heat does never fight; 


This only Rules by Day, and that by Night. 


There the indulgent Soyl the rich Grape breeds; 


| Which of the Gods the fancied Drink exceeds: 


They fill do yield, ſuch is their precious mold, 
All thatis good, aud are not cars'd with Gold, 
With fatal Gold: for where xe it does grow, 
Neither the Soy! nor People quiet know 3 

Which troubles men to raiſe it'while-*ctis Ore, 


And when *cis rais'd, it troubles them much more: 


| Ah! why was thither brought that cauſe of war | 


Kinde Nature had from thence remov*d ſo far ? 
In vain doth ſhe thoſe Iſlands free from ill, 
It Fortune can make guilty what ſhe will. 
* But whilſt I draw the Scene where we ere long 
* Again may conquer, this is left unſung. 
For Santa Grux, the glad Fleet takes her way, 
And ſafely there caſts Anchor;inthe'Bay. 


wi. A 


- Never ſo many with one Joyful Cyy, 


That place ſaluted where they all muſt dic. 


Deluded men ! Fate with you did but ſporty * \ J | 

' You (capt the Sea, to periſh in the Poxt 5 | 

*T was more for Ergland's Fame you ſhould Dic ther; 

Where you had moſt of Strength, and leaſt of Fear. | 
The Peck's proud height the Spaniards do admire, | 

Yet in their Brefts carry a Pride much higher : . 

Only to this vaſt Hill a pow t is giv'n, 

At once both to inhabit Eatth and Heav'n 

But this ſtupendious proſpect did not near | 

Make them admire ſo much as they did fears | 

For here they met with News which did produce 4 

A Grief above the Cure of Grapes bcſt Juyce 5 
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They lcarn-1, with terror, that nor Summers heat, 


Nor Winters ſtorms could make our Fleet retreat. J! 
To tight againſt ſuch Foes was vain, they knew, 
Which did the rage of Elements ſubdue z 
Whoon the Occan, that does horror give 
To all belides, Triumphantly do live 
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F ' With haſte they therefore all their Gallions moar, - 
F - And flank with Cannon from the veighboriog ſhore 3 

; Forts, Lines, and Sconices, all the Bay along 

| They build; and a& all that can make them firovg- 

Fond men ! who know not whilft ſuch Works they 

They only Labour to exalt our Praiſe. (raule; 

Yet they by reftlefs Toyls became at length - 

So proud and confident of their made firength, 

That they with joy thcir boaſting General heard, 

Wiſhe then for that Afſault they lately fear'd. 

His wiſh he hath, for now undaunted'Blzke, 

With winged fpecd, or S212 Crax does make 5 

For our Renown his Conquering Fleet does ride 

O're Seas as vaſt as is the Spaniards Pride 3 

Whoſe Fleet and Trenches view'd, he ſoon did fay; 

We to their ſtrength are more oblig'd than-they : 

Were't not for that, they from their Fate wou}d ri; 

And a third World ſeek out, our Arms to ſhun; 

Thole Forts which there ſo high and ſtrong appear, 

Do not fo mach ſuppreſs, as ſhew rheleear. 
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"324 Neb-Poems an 
Of peedy Vidtory le let no man i hip ; 


Our worſt work's paſt, now we have found them out. 
Behold, their Navic does at Anchor lic 3 


And they are ours, for now they cannot flic ! 

This ſaid, the whole Fleet gave it their applauſe, 
And all afſum'd his courage for the Cauſe = 
That Bay they enter, which unto them owes | 
The nobleſt Wreathes that Victory beſtows. | 
Bold Stayner leads : this Fleet's defign'd by Fate | 
To give him Lawrel, as the laſt did Plate. 

The chundring Cannon now begins the Fight, 1 

| And, though it be at Noon, creates a Night 3 | 
The air was ſoon, after the Fight begun, * 
Far more inflam'd by it, than by the Sun. 


Never {o burning was that Climate known 3 


War turn'd the Temperate, to the Torrid Zone. | 
Fate had thoſcFleets juſt between both worlds brought | 
| Who fight as if. for both thoſe wazlds they fought, | 
3s | Thouſands of ways, thouſands of men there die 3 
. Some ſhips there ſunk, ſome blown, up in.the skie. . . | 
Tango , n Nature F % 


Nature ne*r made Cedars (© high aſpire 
* As Oaks did there, urg*d by the aQive fire, 


Which by quick Powders force ſo high was ſent, 


] Thatit return'd to its own element. 


Torn limbs ſome Leagues into the Iſland flie, '/ 
Whilſt others lower in the Sea da he : 


Scarce ſouls from bodies fo far ſever'd are 


By death, as bodies there were by fierce War. Sk 


Th” all-ſeeing Sun ne*r gaz'd on ſuch a fight; 
Two dreadful Navies there at Anchor fight 3 
And neither have or power or wilt to flies 

There one malt Conquer, or there both muſt dic. 
Far different motions yet engag'd them thus 5 
Nec. flity did them, bac Choice did us ;- 


A Choice which did thehigheft worth expreſs, 


And was attended by-as high Succeſs, 

England's refiltleſs Genizs there did raign, - 

By which we Lawrels reapt even on the Main. 
So proſperous Stars, though abſent to' the ſenſe, 


- Bleſs thoſe they ſhine (or, by their influence. 
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Our Cannon now tears ev'ry Ship and*Sconce, 


. Andore two Elements triumphs at once. 

Their Gallions ſunk, their Wealth the Sea does fall, 

The only place where it can cauſe no. ill. | 
Ah ! would thoſe Treaſures which both Indies have 


Were buried in as large and deep a Grave ! 


Wars chief ſupport with them would buried be, 
And the Land owe her Peace unto the Sea, | 
Ages to come our Conquering Arms will bleſs, 1 
They there deftroy'd what had deſtroy'd their Peace 
And in one War the preſent Age may boaſt, 
The certam Seeds of many Wars axe loft. 
All the Foes Ships deftroy'd by Sea or Fire, 


0 ViEorious Blake doestrom the Bay retire 3 


His Siege of Spain he chen again purſues, 
And there firſt brings of his Succeſs the News. 
( The ſaddeft News which e're to Spain was brought, 
Their rich Feet ſunk, and ours with Laurel fraught.) 
« Whilſt Fame in every place her Triumph blows, 
* And tells che World how much tous it ows. 


— —— 


' Upon the fight of A Fair Ladies Breech, . /7 
diſcovered ar her beiog eurned 
over in a Coach. 


Tranſlated out of F — 
"TE 


| 
[ Yield, I yield, fair Phil:s, now 
My Heart muſt co your Empire bow 3 


' Tam your Pris ncr, for I find 
Yave Conquered both my Will and Reaſons 
' But you ſurprized me behind, | | 
| And is not that a kind of Treaſon ? 
Il. 
Againſt your Eyes Tplac'd a Guard, 


And kept my Freedom, though "twere hard 
Withftanding that moſt ecmpting Face z 
When hading I agaia drew near, 

You chang 'd your Ambufh, and dd place 
Your marthering Capids in your Rear. 


$7 


ITI. 
At this firſt fight my hcarc did yield ; 


For every glance did pierce my Shield : 6 
The faireſt Face it did outhid. 
Could I reliſt my Fate, or Stars, | | | 


When this ſlye enemy lay hid- 1 E- | 
 Soclole, and took me unawares ? 


IV. 
It ſciz'd me both with love and feat, | | 


'Secing ſo many beauties there z © "YI | 
And brought me, fond fool, to that paſs, '- 1 - 
That, Perfiax-like, I ſtraight did run, | \ »w&f {| 


-Seeing your white Breech on the grafs, 
/ To adore that new-riſing Sun. 


© V. 
Phebus was glad to veil his eyes, » | | | 


Finding that greater luſtre Ed tat cad | 
And thought to ſteal away ere night, | | 
Thinking his beams were uſeleſs now ; 
Which he had done, but that the Gght | | 
aid him, in hopes to kiſs it t00s 


VE; 
+ The Satyrs much enamour 'd were, | 


{ Bcholding all the Graces there , 
; And Zepbyrws eſpying too | Ge 
| Some other Charms, ſolik'd them, that 
| Deſpight of all Flora could do, 6 NEE 
He often kiſs'd your You-know-what- ds. 


G1 077 IGM ye "AF VIV « 224 
V I | ; 
The Roſe, the Flowers lovely Queen, 


? 26611 


Droopt, when your frelherbkin wes ſeen; 
Yal827 7 bird wil [ect 


' Lilies lookt pale, and ſhed a tear : | 3 
Nareiſſus was brought to tha pals, « I v;y8b ligne 2 

He left his ſelf-loy d-Shade, and there SIO YO EQ 0'T 
 Gazdin your brighter et Ir 7 
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| 7 Eine 
Nor is there ought on caxthefo fair, 


Tr \ fe By 37 > es bf as ws C p 
No Face that's worthy its fompate; {4 © 


No Cheeks, noLips; Eyes ditding rays: | Teh. Wo. 
"Mongſt all thoſe Beautibs, thett's no grace - v1 Þ 


Nor Meen, ou wn will boſe its 4A 


"Tis true, I fear *t has ſome defects | 
Will trouble me in theſe relpeets act | 
For it is very coy and ſhye, TL TIE ERR 
Harder than the white Rock to break; z | 
Nor hath it cither Ear or Eye, 

And's very rarely heard to (pak. 


N. | 1 1 
But (o I love it, that my Verlc 8 | 


Shall tothe World i its praiſe rehcaxſe: . | | 
Whilſt dayly I will make efoer # | | 
To pay my homage to to, this Queen, . | 
Who leaves behind herthis| report | ; 


. T— "= 3 T : 4 # 


Of thiſweeteſt Beauty e re was ſeen. | 

T3299) | "ll | | 

O hidcit then from.all but me, = 

For were't unvail'd ſtill, Gods would I | \ 
My Rivals, and deſcend anew; : 2 
Who( though they fit on Stars above) COPE | 
* Theyfiton meancr Thrones than you 3. 
I *, For your Breech is the Throne of Love. 
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Fupon the inceliveble Hear ia the lat- 
cer end of May and the begin- 
ing of June, 1665. | 


| I. 
Ire, fire, fire, fire, the Bells all backward eing :: © 
F Haſte, haſic to every Well and Spring 3 
Let ev'ry Cock, and ev'ry Spout _ | 
With noiſc'and tury ruth like Winter-toreents ofit. 
Pull from the Churches Walls the Buckets downs | / 
Bring forth thoſe Engines that defend each Town 
Engines which now ſingly more uſeful arc 
Than all that Hrobimedes made for War. 
Yct theſe cannot. ſuſfize, *tis not one Town 
It is not Newport now alone 
That's burat, cach City feels theſame ; 
 Englands on fire, and all the Ile docs flames: 
Riſe then kind Rivers from your low-ſunk' nt 
Lift up your curkd Heads | 


With raiſed waters quickly go, 
And all the parched land in welcome haſte oreflow. | 
-Ler Trent and Medway meet, | 
The Thames and Tweed cach other greet, 
Severn and Chane their ireams conjoyn, 
And crooked Fye mix with the Northern Tyne : 
All this and more this Summers fire 
Does for to:quench its killing rage require. 
All theſe too little bez — | 
. To quench us we muſt call the Sea 3 
And for this ſuccour we ſhall owe him more 
Than all our traffick and defence before. 
Return, you waves, and your old triumphs gain : 


Behold, we wiſh a Deluge once again. 


II. 


In ſpight of what Philoſophers have prov'd, 
We finde the Polesare mov'd : 

Theſe England from its Northern climate turn, 
Which now beneath the Line doth burn. : 


| This 


This needs muſt be, or elſe the Sun 
His wonted conſtant Stages has outrun 

In May, the Lion reacht the Dog in Fune; 

| Who madded with his hcat tov ſoon, 


Does with great fury rage and bite, 
{| And wreakon us below his more than uſual ſpights/- 
Is then the doated Sire of Phaeton 
Become a Boy again, and like his ſon, 
The Fiery Chariot does miſgaide, _- 
And where his horſes hurry him does ride, _ /;- 1 
Whilſt that his hands grown feeble now withage; 7, 
| [ Can guide no more theix headſirong rage ? 
Or elle has Cupid, thus to ſhew 
That il} he has the better Bow, 
Shot to his heart again ſome hot defire, + 
| With ſome new Daphne ſet his breſt on fire 27 
| Whom that in Verſe he may intreat,” '. +27 
He kindles too his own,Poetick heat, 
And thus this triple fire inflames the weather, | 
Whillt he is burnt, and burns.the world cogether. —=/ 
Joi | TIL 
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Alas, Love kindles a more gentle flame, 
From him ſuch diſmal Fires ne're came : 

No, this is rage, and Phebus angry is, 

When his face ſhines ſo bright as this 3 

We now at length the Poets meaning know, 

Who tell us of his Arrows and his Bow. 


His Rays arc thoſe ſharp Darts he threw {| : 
When he the Monſter Python flew 3 1 | 
$ With them the Grecian Camp with death he fill'd, 1 
And more than all the Trojans kill'd. 


No Armor *gainſt theſe Darts is proof, 
Nor hardeſt Iron, nor tougheſt Buff : | 
Such is their ſtrange inchanted Power found, 
| They moſt of all the Armed wound. | | 
But yet ſubmiſſion neither cannot ſhield | 
Thoſe that caſt down their Arms and-yield 3 
. Relentleſs fill the Sun his Rage'does keep, 
& Thoughnotour Eycsalone, but atour Body weep- 


He is (oftned ne're thExmarey: ©: 2 11h 4 
Though a Tear fall fx0m every Porey 
His Temples and his Altars loſt, 
Which-had ſo much-the Heathen coſt g 
His Horſes and his Sacrifices gone, - - © © 
He now revenges uponus alone. 
All Exy/and one great Altar $6! -/ 
Which thincs and burns wick ſacred Fire'6f ths : 
Nor will ten thoufand Herds glone fuſfie, 
But all its People too are made one Sactiticts 


IV. 


Apollo thus, who did at Delpboe yield, 
Again retakes the Eicld ; * - 
And our Religion, his victorious Foe, 
Endeavors yet to overthrow 3 
So far alas he gets the day 
By force of many a pcriecuting Ray, 
| That 'wholoee'to Church does cotne, 
Enduresa Martyrdome, - 


© ERR No 


Each Choriſt in the Quire 

Sings Anthems like the Martyrs in the fires +. 

Each is his own and neighbours Funeral-pilc, 

On which all do themſclves and others broyl. 
Did but their inward zeal, and outward heat, 

Make but a Blaze ſo great; 

The Churches Tapers might then ſhew their light; 

Through their tranſparent Lanthorns bright : | 


For there arc few whoſe bloud 

Swells. with a youthful floud . | 

; Few at their hot devotions, or none, [ 

Have ought but Linen on : | 

The Surplice is no more | 1 

A Veſt of Ceremony, as before. | $1 

Our neereft Garments do for it make way; 

And yeild it is more uſcful far than they. =" 1 

' The rigid Nonconformiſt who could bear, 

Ev'n when his zage and zcal at hotteft were, | 

An heavie, thick, .unweildyCloak,;: - 

Would all his former ailing ſtraight xevoke, _, 

far 


, 


LE IP 


Felt be this heat hee; thiy forſake oak 
{ His Cloak and Doublet, andthe Sarplice take. 


\'O 


Moloch, that monftrous Colofs, alb of __ 
Who God at once and Altas was, 11G 
Who many a ſacrificed 'Hebrew'child ©. 
Within his red-hot gtowingarmsfizth kill) 
Scarce heretofore)did thoſe \' nt nt | 
With crueller embraces cloſe, 
| Than our Gowns as; who with che $uwconſpite 
| To ſet our kindled bodics all on fires 
Hither thoſe Drums, here let thoſe Trumpets ſound, 
| Which then the cries of cortur'd infants drown'd 1 
"We ſtraight ſhall roar out full | 
f As loud as he who firſt hanſeFd — ; Ball; -- 
Nor isour noife alone as great, 
Bue tha which cauſcs'it, our: heat ; 
Off therefore gocs the Gown, * 
4'; Wecaſt our Doublets downs 
: \ 1 


4 


Our Breeches fall 
And to our Shirts we ſoon are ſtripped all. 
Nor ſhould our Cloathes, though they ſhould be * 
Far finer than the French trim Beggery z 
Though deckt with all the Jewels of the KaR, 
With all the Gold and Pcarls o'th' Welt ; 
Although they ſhone mote richly gay 
Than the Mogal's, upon bis own Birth-day 5. 
The great Mogk/'s, who at his eats 
The price of Exropeay Kingdoms wears 
Whoſe Daggers hilt does-in jts Gems diſplay 
An Afiatick, Armies pay. 
Although more Jewels ſhould our Garments bide, 
{ Tbey:ſhould not tempt,our pride 
To keep us dreſt one mandent there L 
White all mankind Tpraators were 5 
- Ifto the Sunas we out Jewels turn: 1. 
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Our Cloathes are off, yet every fingle Shirt 
Still burns as much, as much does hurt, 
As that of Hercwles, which heretofore 
With Hydra's poiſon ſtain'd, and Neſſis gore- 
$o both reveng'd, none but would chuſe 
Evn all his bloud to Joſe, | 
So that his wounds might be & / 
But half ſo (ſmartiog to his enemy. 


f 


The eating threds his fleſh gat in, 
His Shirt ſate cloſer than his Skin : 
The ſpreading venome grew, 
Through all his mighty limbs it in an infant flew: 
Through every attery and vein | 
It bore an univerſal pain ; 
the Purple-rivers « of his bloud 
In vain the fire withſtood : | 
| The boil themſelves, and feel the ſame; 
Theſe firearns like thoſe of burne Scamander fame. | 
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His yerybones Aleider kindled felt; 
He felt his marrdw melt, 
And therefore built his F uneral-pyre, 
And ſoon to cool himſelf leapt i in the gentler fire. 
With ſuch a furious heat 
Our Shirts too make us ſweat 
Which though no venome ſtain, 
Than Hydrg's fertile tings they cauſe a greater pain. 
Off therefore ſoon they go z 
Down our laſt torments fo 
With them we think to grow: 
But yet the ſtubborn heat does Rill peeplex 
Still our tir'd patience vex z 
| Some ſecret unſeen cover 
Doth preſs and (cald all over : 
Something would yet be needs put off, and we 
Than-nakednels it ſelf would fain more naked bc. 
VII. 
But ſce! cool Charwel ſoftly by does glide 3 ; 


| There our r bare $kins we : gladly hide : _— | | 
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Could but thofe Artifls, who wich tet Prefs,” 
On Water Tabbie waves teprlfe 3 « 3"; 


% TY. 


Could they ſome Stuff of teal water make, 

Their former trade they*d ſoon forſake z 

"No other gatmerits would be ſought, 
No other Stuff be bought : 

Our nativefintr Cloath we ſhould not ora 9 
And,though deep dy'd in grain withCothencal,delpiſe. 
The Silks that haughty Napler brags, © © 
Would be accounted rags 3 | 

Brocadoer, and'rieh Cloth"6f Gold, * © 
No more to'us by Genos tholK#"Be Told : 02 
Chineſe and TnltaiManofdtatPhere® 
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None then would welt” OE: 
=. Nor any elſe befide, 1.008 ; 
+ That Merchants profit” ſerve, Of Courtiers co pale 

| -For thoſt bi Yip ſhould cr6ſs thi Seas, | 

| Whenthe next (N6Hf with better Duff would ical, | 
But ſince no Virttole's FT. 4 a 
| Hath ventur'dyee hot limbs wi” 
+ mo | 13 FIN 
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. With cooling, Summer-ſuits of water made, 


We cannot wait th'inventipg of the, Trade. : 


Art tedious is, and ſlow 3 


To Natures ready gitts we go 5 
Into th'ioviting ſtream our ſelves in haſte we throw. 
VIIL 
O what a raviſhing coolneſs now does glide 
Into our veins from. every fide ! 
A gentle, freſh, reviving cold 
Does all embold 
The wanton waves about us (part, 
And as we them, they us do court 3 
That ore our ſhoulders laps, and this 
Steals from our lips a ſudden kiſs : 
And then as fearing to be [pi'd, 
As nimbly back does glide... E204 ant] 
We ſwim, and ſtretch our arms out wide, t to _ 
A full embrace of cach beloved waye, KY 


Our wide voJuptuous ayanice.3'*,.... »; 
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Nor does to kiſs or to embrace {uffee - 17) 361] 


'Or 


Fc 


a A. 
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Our heads aol all go. dowh y- - 
Our ſelves all ore we in LETIEY cad 
Nor do we care EET 
For the delay of necfary air": © el #þ 
Who would not change a moments breatht'-- 
For th'extaiies of this ſhort pleaſing death * 
The waves of Styx net led 00 7 CH 


The pious dead + 
Toan Efizium that' 6H pltale = 
Fo much as now the breathleſs divers theſe.” 


All pleaſures and all riches that are known, | 
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; Their liquid coolneſs comprehends alone. 

So much that he that would recount | 

How far carths' wedlth the waters doth ſuritipunt; 'T 
Need not ſpcak ought'of rich'P48olw Strand, 

Nor Tazws golden ſandy © Jah 3 

Nor how the'Eaftern Piſgritris yearly go! ; 

Their Coyn in Ganges facred fiream tothirow < 2 

He need nottMbow in the'Qccatt tics? © | 

The wealth of difappointcd Treafuries '” +1 
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| The golden Wrecks which ev'ry year 


Storms and tempeſis drowned there 3 


Tc 


The SpaniſhFleets on purpoſe caſt away, 
Leſt they become the conquering Engliſp prey : 
Theſe riches which from ſpoyl'd earth came, A 
He need not name, | | 
Nor yet what are more precious far than theſe, 
The native Pearls and Coral of the Seas: \ 
More than all this may in one word be told [ 


Who doubts the waters price, who now but hears *cis 
(cold ? 


I X, 
F Lovers do now. no-more 
Thoſe ſparkling eyes by which they're burnt adore ; 
Their being like the Sun, 
Now hatred draws, which former praiſes won. 


The Water-nymphs alone now pleaſe, 
And Venus onely raigns within her native Seas. 
2 All Pelexs happic fottune praile, 
”  Whichhim to The;s happic bed did raiſe. 
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To Thetis bed, that fair Sea-nymph, whoſe love 
Was thought too greata happineſs for: Fove 
Were ſhenow preſent here, 
None to embrace her cloſe would fear, -: 
Although, transform'd again, ſhe ſhould appear 
| A Lion, Tyger, Leopard, Bear, -' | 
Or any. Monſter elſe like theſe,.. /, 1 
Which Saylors fright upon her imitating Seas3 » '- 
So that at laft her ſelf again 
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A Water-nymph ſhe would remain. - 

| The Ladies too, as much astheydefire!. || 1:2rl 1 
| A vigorous yauth, all heat, al hre, hxoi [ 
Yet now perhaps would {carce appray® 4 
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For a Gallant the mighty, Fove, -.-/i+ 1 
If ſuch as when to Semele he-came, +, * -+ 


] Clad in lightning and in-flame,..- + 1/7 i 
His love ſo fiercely burn'dy;; . 4442 5 


That its own object it to alhes.curn'd, A} "” 
Her flames aſcended tothe skie, 193 87 b, T- 
Whither hex to0 ambitious loye did-flic, a151igeh\ | 
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A cooler Wooer now they love, 
And Neptwiefpight of Fate prefer to Foe. 
Funo may ceaſe her uſual ſpight, 
None may be jealous now but Ampbitrite. 
Orif Fove chance to be. 
In love with ſome new Daxde, 


He muſt now orecome her Tower 
Not with a golden, but a watry ſhower. 
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| For al the pleaſures we receive ? 
: Shall we a Graffie Altar build 
. In the nexe fraitful field ? + 
There ſacrifice a ready Ox or Cow 
Which neither Yoke-nor Milk-pail know 3 
A Goat, a'Kid, a Ram, 
Or many a tender Lamb 3 
And withitheir Conſecrated bloud+ 
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What then ſhall we to bonnteous Charwel give 
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Shall we his Curled head, - 
Which now with Reeds is onely covered, 
With all the flowry Garlands. crown, | 
Which the great Garden; of the Town 
The Market ſhews, or Gadens yield... 
The Markets of thg$dd2u; 4-1, 7 
Into his waters ſhall we pqug-forth wine, 
The richeſt Juyce. of the Gangprvine dont toftT 
Aud for the coolnely af wag Kinds xetreap,.. ... 
Repay as kinge ap head F 41g 1 1 
No, none of, thele he J&y65 5-1 33 ls) - 11 194 
Theſe aucjent honours 3) he diſpprayes-.; 2A 
He who ſo long zap on the Brigiſh-Gnd,; -.; ; 
So many hundred years « Chriſtian Landy > |. 
Whole waters unto Fonts convey, -/ , 
So mavy Chriſtians bave mage 5. .. , - | 4 
In his own waves ſofar. baptized is, - 
.As totbink it auch amis. 7: 
That we our ſelves again hould maks% 
Idolaters and Fagans for bys fakes. SF” 
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Nay, though himſelf were Heathen tif!, 
He would not ſuffer we fhould kill 


Thoſe beaſts for Kitt fot whom tit'tas © 7 


So'long provided Huy ind Grafs : 
To more ignoble Miii he leaveth that,” 
Who thoſe he does intend fot ad GrvOnr reiakes fat. 
_ 4. ELL 
The Flowets his fertile waters bred, + * 
Through the carths {ubtil thanel ſpread, 
Since to himſelf {6 hetr HPA, © ** | 
For his ſake to be cut he counts it Parricide.” 
As he'tfie Drvinkarts Garden wilfnot oh 
So he his Wine too doth refuſe : 
His Fiſhes lives he loves to ſpare, © * 
Who but-t60 oft ihif6ricated ares 
Whoin ſuch numbers die, 
Their greedieſt Hoſt to ſatisfie, 


And by their drunkenneſs his gluttony fupply. 
Sinks then hel none of theſe receive, © ' 


Good wiſhes we can onely give.” 
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May therefore this exceſſive heat, 


His enemy and ours, retreat ; 
May he not any where for dread: 
Of the hot Sun hide underneath his bead, 
Nor yet again let. Winter-flouds eonfuſc 
His courſe, whilſt in himſelf, himflf he ſwoln:may 
But let a plenty clear and Rill, ., . a | 
Brim-high his undiſturbed Chandl fill: IRE 
May none with Dams reſtrain his force, 
Nor i interrupt | his courſe 3 
May none his ; Mather-fiream Iinide, 
Nor into petty Dykes his waters turn.aGde : 
May not his liquid ſtate 
So periſh by unhappic Empires fate ;. 
May no foul Sinks his clearneſs (poil, 
No Common=ſhore his ſtream defile : 
But let him chaſte and clear cater fair ths bed, 
And Virgin-Thames himſclf a Virgin weds..; 
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May their innumerable Progenie 
The Fiſhy Trent outvie 3 
Repleniſhed with theſe, 4 
Let *ctn'creep ſoftly to the Seas, 
Thorow rank Grafs, full Corn, and lofty Trees, 
By wealthy Farms, and ftately Palaces : 
But/fi] be ſure that by the way | 
They both cheir homage pay, 
Their daily tribute bring 
To their whole elements oreat univerſal Kitig, | | 
' In whoſe large Throne | 
We Fove and Neptwne (ee conjoyn'd in one 3 [ 
Tridents in oc, Scepters in th*othet habd, 
Sway both rhe'Sea and Land 3 
The King@oftts Pilot, he che Navies King, 
Both tb a hippie Port do bring : 
Both with  skilful hands do ficer, 
Nor hidden Rocks, nor open Streams they fear- 
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| From his gredt Palace they may then go down, 
And view that Ocean of a Town, - 
That Sea of wealth which docs cnfold 
All the tich Rivers gold : 
This they may coalt too, ſince they know 
She all to them does owe + 
But yet deſcending with the Tyde, 
They fade a caule of: greater pride, - 
S fe ; 
XIIT. 
Theſe wiſhes we toCharpel owe -- 
For the ſweet Cold that in his waves do flow. 
But yet our phcaſures gtow more- great, 
In that we round us {bill perceive the vanquiſhe heat: 
Thence fre(h delights ariſe; 
That whilſt ſo.neer us it doth tyrannite, + 
| His fotce we laugh at aud deſpiſe '} 
Still we midſt flaming {wordsenjoy out patedliſe. 
Although a Furgiace round us-glow,' 1 = 
We tillage cools like tne's ponent Snems..; 1 © - 
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That valiant Snow which does efeat 

The neighb'ring power of all that Magazine of heat. 
Whilſt not a Cloud does flatter in the $skie, 

Wells, Pools, and many Brooks be dry, | 


We to our lips ſtand up, © 
Like happie Sun-dew in our well-fill'd Cupz 
That Jovial plant whoſe fate now all things wiſh , 
Which ev'n at general draughts but laughs, 
Whilſt in her brim-fulnat*ra] diſh 
The unexhauſted Roſa Solis quatt. 
This Charwel ſtill whilſt deep, though faln,he flows, | 


On us-alone beſtows. 


The parched carth he ſuccour can't: | | 
His neareſt Meadows do his preſence want 5 / 
Their wide deep cracks'do gape in vain 


For flouds and for delaying rain : 
The earth does with a thouſand mouthes complain, | 
And heav'n of foul ingraticude accuſe, * * + | 
That can quick aid refuſe 3 h 
Who though ſhe had receiv'd from hex below - 
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| Her Rains exhal'd; her Hails her Snow, 
Doth yet hehold her Benefadtreſs burn, 


And not one ſingle ſhower, one ſingle drop return. 
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Now that the Earth their Nurſes breſts are dry, 
The infant-Plants grow ſick and dic 
Not one of all their mouthes, one luckie root 
Cannot ſuck one poor drop into". | 
| Thus choakt and baniſht, in one place they have 
1 A Cradle and a Grave: , 
Mn The reſt do droop, and for the dead 
| Each ſcems to mourn, and hang his penſive heady 
But none one dewie tear Can ſhed 
| Thar mournful rain, | 
Wete' e not to them as $0 ad men in rain, w 
| Thoſe tears would keep hem all alive, 
| Andev'a the dead they weep tor t00 revives. 4 
| /: Bu now their thigfly gyief. . 5 
Ganapt, that way progyxe its owp xelief 5 - 
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AmaYd'flicy know w not why, 
For what grand crnne they thus ſhould dic. 
What cauflefs rage eofhsi th 


Could thus engape 
That civil God Apollo 
His ſavage Grandſire Saturn's crime to foltow Y 4 
Who to ſecure his power, 
All tis own. off: ſpring did devour ? 
__ Cruelty what makes pos uſe, 
"His powet to loley OOF. 
Whilſt thoſe ſame Plants for whoſe wile uſe 61d Fame 
Did him the God of Phykck name; 
ThoſtFlants with which loſthealth'he did reſtore, 
And from the} Jaws ; of death x preys half d devoured tore, 
He makes declining from their vi vigour lie, 


Ts on their pore aid One one Fever die? 
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Mence juſtly M the childtth'vf the Spring 
The Sun their Tyrant conn, and not their Kitlp; 


/ 


The proudeſt Flow'rs now hate the very light ' 
That ſhews their beahties to qun ſight ; 
The amorus Marigold that turns . 
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| To her dear Sun, he now not warms, but butns, 
Weary of his import/nate ray; 
Would ſpight of Loye and Nature cumn away. 
Thoſe tender frpits that, hardly bear 
The ſharpneſs of our Northern, air, 
Whom the Sun yet-covid ne's. make xipe with all 
His force, unleſsallified by a wall 1 
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Oa the moſt ſhgdy bough,.. :- ; 
| Not ripe alop&-biit rovied pow: 
Thoſe courteous Ladies whoſe kinde hands reprieve 
- The periſhing fruits, avd give 6 
By their gbliging: art a.longer date 


-ii » To their ſhort fate, , 
And fo the Winter make and Spring, 
| The Summers and theAutumns pleaſjures bring, 
- Need now no moxe whilſt they defixe = 
Their fruit tokeep, by the ſame fire 
KT 'K 2 | 


Their beauties loſe, nor to raife eamities 
Bcetwixt our pleaſed taſtes, and our defrauded eyes, 


Their Sweet-meats with due colours now to grace, 


They need not ſpoil a better in their facc : 
Some ſugred water let their Gardners throw | 
On the fcorcht trees, and (o 
| The Fruits will turn to Sweet-meats as they grow: [1 
The heat which all before did ſpoil, 
Will them in that new Liquor boil. .:: i; 
So Cherries, Grapes, or Gooberries, l 
Plums, Apricocks, or any fruits they plcaſc, 
Preſerved they may gather from the trees. 
XVL 
This ſcorched heat in Gardens raigns, 
In ſpight of all the Gardners care and pains, 


And all his Watring-pots poor counterfeited rains. 


A hiercer fire burns up th? unwatred field, 
Which had been better left until'd. 
The piercibg Sun-beams aged trunks invade, 


T r2ughall the numerous leaves that hide them in 
Zdcir ſhade, 


The Oak that grows 6 the moſt ſhady vale, 
' Would with ker kindred in the Navie (ail ;- 
And Icfs would fear 

Dutch Fixze-ſhips there, 
| Than the Suns rays more formidable here : 
| There ready water would her flames ſuxrgund, 
But here ſhe burns upon the burning ground. 
For fear of this, all without winde may ſhakc, 
[l And trembling Aﬀfps exculed quake; 
Many already ſhew. their gricts and fears 
In copious gummy tears5 
And:well they may, 
Since thought till green, and Lightning-prook.the Bay 
Is almoſt (corcht by her own Phebws ray: 
| XVII 
But theke effects of the Suns ſpight 
Areall but light : "5 
Worſe torments his malignan; influence 
L Inflits on them to whom uahappie ſenſe 
© 4 +, » - Craelly-bountcous Nature did diſpenſe : 
| K 3 


_ 7: New Poems -anv Songs. 
Their feeliog like a Burning-glaſs, '. 
Doubles the hery rays,as through'theit skins' they paſs. 


Tormented Cattels mournful found : 
The faireſt and: moſt healthful Cow 
Would gladly live like that of Myron, now 
Since all our Herds of fire are quite as full 
| - © Astheflamesbelching Creray Bull : 
The Suns meer raysthe beaſts more ſmartly ſting 
Than all the Gad-flyes which they bring. 
The ſcorched Race-horſe now would fain out-run 
The fiery Courſers of the Sun: 
" Though conſecrated once unto that God, 
He (o mich fears his flaming Whip and Rod, 
He'd rather through the Ruſſian Snow 
With heavie Sled'16ng Winter-journeys go, 
Than mage immortal inthe heaven-highway, 
Draw-the TNuftrious Chariot of theday- 


Hence from each cechoing Rock there'does rebound 
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The Weatex-thriving Rabbets curſe 
| - ' Their onee-mpeerfaiendly Furs ; 
{]  ThoughnoGutelightwingrexchchrigkarful eye, | 
| From the Sung fue away they he 3 
In theiy deep holes, te fave theid lives they buricd lie: 
Theig batach Watens may unbeeded bum, = 
To fee their loſs rdetll adtcartere- +. 
The ſweereſt tharieti grabs, theinchiet delight, \ 
t From thezs cool holes would Bow not one invite, 5 
| Although ſecured from the reyencs Kytc. J 
f The Kyte, that' with the nn did uſe aplay, 
And mcet ris3d ys halt whys,;:-> . 
Flies to the ſhade, and fears her ſelf to be his prey. 


> The ſharpeſt-fighted Eagle dare no moze 
| Upon bis luſtre pore 3 | 
No more het: young+one-that-way doth ſhe try 3 


She [yony his hewr her (elf doeh flie 3" 
Her body cannot beat*t, rmuch 1:{5 her tender eye- , 
| 7 K 4 With 
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 Withgaudieſt coldurs Birds aray'd, 
Do hide their bravery in the ſhade ; 
Others in vain ſome refuge ſeek-to finde, 
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By courting, Stanniel-like, the winde : 
No ſuccour thence is to be got ; 
The winde it (elf blows hot : 
None but the Water-fowl for happiec go, 
Who hide themſelves where ſhady rivers flow : 


And others who frequent ponds, rivers, lakes 3 
Theſe live what all their fellows wiſh, 

The life of- bleſſed Fiſk : 
Theſe can defie the heat, whilſt all the reſt 
Die Phcenix-like, cach burnt in his own neſt, 


XIX. 


But a)l thoſe pains which. ſingly do infeſ 
That Plant, this Bird er-Beaft, 
On more unhappic man concentred light, .. 
On him they weeak their ucmoſt ſpight ; 


The Swans, the Geele, the Ducks,the Drakes, - 
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The cdlongectin can ſhew 


All the ſharp grieks the greater world doth hee z-4 


Nay, all its ills to him are worſe, 
Their anion does augment their force. 


lp The ſweating Country-(wain 


Feels not alone his proper pain 3 
The numerous miſchiefs that ſurround 
His Farm, do all/onhim rebound : 
There his parcht Corn here growing, Hay —_—_ 
And theſe in vain he waters with his tears : 
Here a ſick Ox;-or dying Cow, 
Docs lamentably low 3 
And. from his breſt'their pitcous'moan 
Re-ecchoes in a ſadder/groan :- 
The many acres of his barten field 
Of: grief alone a plenteous harveſt yield: 
Bur left that burnt ground make corn ſcant, 


And bread the greedy multitude ſhould want, 


A Plague is raig?d; by the ſame power, 
The numerous eazers codeyour.- 
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Nox doth Death,now his prey | 

With fingle darts, as heretofore, defitoys,-: ' * / 

The Sythes that raſty tothe walls were laid, 

By the dirc heat to th* Country aſeleſs made; 
Death to the City hath conveyds 

Theſe round him with quick hands-he-throws 3 


* 


XX (mows. 
Bat all theſe Sythes for Death do prove too few 3 
Nor will he ftay for new : 
Each wounded prey 
His weapon 5 ten more to ſlay. 
*Tis not alone at Sea, where our brave Fleet 
Does with the Dutch-men meet, 
That flaming Fire-ſhips to the Combat flie, 
And, burnt themſelves, conſume the Enemy :; 
Here too at Land whoere expues, 
Doth kindle others with his Funcral-fares. 
New Civil wars again 12 
Io England naign : 
Strange 


__ 
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Whole houſes down at onec, whole ſireets alone he 
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Strange Civil wars, where ((i1] 
The ViRors'dic, and Vatiquiſhe kill ! 
|. Now at noot«day none daresto walk that Town, 
whoſe midnight-ſafety gains her ſuch renown. 
i A munderct men fear th meet [1 -- 
In the moſi-latge frequented firect... 
}| In vain cach houſe ſhut ap'@Jayl is made, 
| - "In which the numerous Homicides are laid'; 
( For there pent up#their killing breath! ' 
4 Brings tq'cach other farer death. 
Theſe priſons too, to ſome, 
The caufe of furcher ernmes become." 
: 3 The father haſtning torthegrave, 
| Bereaves his children of that life he gave : © ' 
His deathbed-bteſſings curſes are, 
+ With which he kills his Heit. - 
| Thus doth this more-than-Tyrant heat, 
To make their miſeries cotnpleat, 
 Withſimple Tortures'not content, = 
|  Adde guilt;and niitteacth pan's par — 
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New Poems and Songs. 
Thoſe who firſt innocently ſick did lic, 
As Criminals do juſtly die : 
Yet ev*n the Cities unafſified heat | 
 --.-.. To tl uninfeQed ſeems ſo great, 
That they, though pain'd with torments and with 
Envie the very dead their cool and ſhady vaults.) 
X XI. | 
All theſe dire pains with which the Summers ſpight} 
Plagues others, heighten our delight ; 
Whilſt round about us everywhere 
They to our fancies or our eyes appear, 
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Our ſingular cool -pleaſures they endear. - 
But ah how ſhort a date 
Is on great joys beftow'd by Fate ! 
Already, does the diſmal Bell | 


Scem to ring our common Knell : 
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For *tis to death it bids us come, 
Whilſt that it:calls us home : | 
Nay, ours is worſe ev*n than thoſe ſinners death 
Who widfi their crimes relgne their breath. 
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They onely from ſmall pains to rcater ſel, - 
But we from heaven pals to hell , 


Such we account that air whict yet 
Burns, though the flaming, Sua be ſet : 
| All enter *t with uawilling feet . 
Each takes his Shirt as 'twene his Windipgrſheet: 
Home with delaying haſte we goz | 
Our cloathes half on, looſly about: us flow : 


Yet though prepared f@ for bed, 
: Onrefileſs Pillows none dare layhis 8 <4 
Allate lick-beds, not Down. it {elf can. pleaſe 3 
The heat makes cv*n its ſoftneſs a diſcaſc. 


In yain we call on Sleep: 


His Letbe which { filent by did creep, 

_  Onely becauſe it was ſo deep, 

| Is to the bottom dry, nor can it keep | 

One precious drop whergin our eyes toficep: - | 
This makes us.chough we grudged not their gold, 

'. For which reſt onely isnot ſold, 

Toenvie the Ormuſians w, wit, 


Who haye by it 


or © 
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Learnt from the Sun, their mortal-enemy, 


This uſeful policie, 
- In water-every night to lie, F. 
- Ahthat I ſo might ſleep, not on Þ 1a 
* Parnaſſus, but in Helicon ! | Pr 


This onely my Pinteriths do deſire, | 
Not for to ſave my houfe, but my own'ſclf from bite: : 


Pindsr's bright Poctick flame 
Surviv'd his aſhes, blown by Fame 3 # ke 
And ev*nihis Thibes brecomers overcame i © * ,- wy ;,h 
' Te made them ſpare his houſe alone's A . \, 


When all the Citie flami'd, that A ſhone!) 
But, alas, who breathleſs ſirtveTn vain | 
- To teach his noble ſtrain; | © FS 
When from this heat wy ſafety Tdbfire, + 
To6-miuch from feeble Lines requite, | M 
Which EV ULLATT t6 petiſh in the fre. f 
My CoRBET OWEN. : 
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Books printed. for William Crook; 


Printed in the year 1 0 70. 
ed Compleat Vipeyard : © or, atfExcel- 
| t By for Planting of Vines'in Eng- 
1 I Bev of Wines;@c By W-Hagh:. 
| Price Ts. pg Edition 2, RN Ad RJONs. 
[ Def and Dep of the Siege of Cand54.Pr.1s. 
Deaf a ohab init but. Hof 
; * Jefintvs) oy Fat. - rap 
' *'Des Eartes Life, Er. OT av. pr.1s: 
Þ A Sermon at ſhe Funeral.of a Ls” drown 
Fel ita Pit accidental death is 
; | handled. PT. TAR _ 
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6 dh car 1675.” 
tier Garden: Shewing OP atitee | 
Pate to be ordered. Edit.2. -with 
ng. 'By bes.'pr.1s, "up + 
| Ie "AWerican | 3 cian. By W. Hughes. 


'Biſhop'Corber's Poems, £dit.3. pr. Tc. 
Court of Curioſity, Edit.2, with Additions. 
| Tivelves, pr, 25. | 

Me- 


White Devil. A Play. Pr.1s. 
Old Troop . A Play. pr.1s. 
dialer and fy: £6.15 of s pluia. Pr +22 + 
Lux * Mathematica + Wherein the twenty | 
years  Controverſie betwixt Mr. Hobbes and - 
DoQor Wal, in the Mathematicks, is deba> 
ted and ſtated, by A.R. pr. 5s. , lo 

In the year 1673. - .. . Þþ 

The great Law of Nature of Salffpreſeyva- | 
tion examined, and. vindicated Zom Mr | 
Hobbes his Abulcs. PT. I 7. | 
The Travels of Ulyſſes. Dy The. Hobber. 
PT. Ix. 
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In the yeat 1674. 
Principia & Problalemata aliquot Geome- 
trica, ante deſperata, nunc breviter explicata 
Q demonſirats. PT. 24, | 
Callrope's Cabinet opened ol reviewed 'J 
Wherein Gentlemen of what quality, ſoeyer 
may know how to adorn. elves for 
Feaſtings, Funerals, &-c. and. a ; Heroick 
Meetings. Alſo,the Precedencie: the 
degrees,titles and diſtinQions of oY 


with the Orders of all TS, 
Dictionary to cxplain all l Charges, DEy ron 
Thig rand HR” 
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and Herald-terms, &-c. 
muchenlarged. pr.8.; IFC I1g9d* 
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